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to. be the meaneſt 
vice of the Soul, 
and i in reality ra- 
ther an Affront than 
[Compliment to the Perſon ſo 
\ddreſs'd, I have ever moſt care- 
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Unduly aſcribing it. 


DEDI CALL 
fully avoided Dedicati ting rhollit- 
tle! as wrote, but f ſudh 
_ whole Worth exceeds all I Amn 
able to ſay in the Praife of ĩt, 
chuſing e to diſcover my 
inability of doing Juſtice to Me- 


rit, than injure my Sincerity 1 in 
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Virtues are always leaſt "pling 


With the repetition of them; 


and in Perſons of an elevated 


Station are too Conſpicuous to 


ſtand in need of a Paneg rick: 


the World is ſenſible of them 
by the Advantages it "rectives 
by them; and their very Names 
are an Elogy of themſelves: 
IN Entreating the Sanckion 
of Yours; Madam! Lam, there- 


9 tore, excus'd from following theſ- 


com: 


DEBDICHTION. 


common Method of:Dedications ; 


for Who is there ſo much A 
ſtranger to. Fame as to be un- 
acquainted with what a grace- 
ful Sweetneſs you have adorn'd 
every Stage of Life thro*. which 
you have paſſed? The unaf⸗- 
fected innocence of your Vir. 
gin State, the endearing ſoft- 
neſs of your - Matrimonial one. 
and the inviolable integrity of 
your I idowhood, even while 
your Charms are at the height; 
and ſurrounded with à Crowd 
of Admirers, devoting Vour- 
ſelf - wholly to the Memory of 
that / Dear, and Worthy Part- 


ner of your Vows, and conti- 


nuing to be a Wife after Death 


I eee , ee 


Iten 


_DEDTCAMTON: 

Huſlund, juſtly render Nou the 
ſubject of every one's Admi- 
ration, and Applauſe. Nor are 
thoſe ſbining 1 — of your 


Character ever mentioned with. 


out- adding the Tender Mo- 
ther, the Todulpent »Miftreſs, the 
Faithful F fand and the int 
mitable Pattern of Afebility 
and He etne /. 5 ee to- 
wards all. 

118 this laſt, — in — 
Opinion, equal ly Beautiful Qua- 
lification, Madam! that ſilen- 
ces the Tongue of Envy, hich 
the more ſcrutinous to diſoo- 
ver ſomething to blemiſſi your 


Perfections, becomes inſunſibly 


the more charm'd, till it db 


wholly loſt-in.. Franſpert i and 
e * — that, ſoft 
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Vertues, makes us Lyvs; whit elſe 
we: only! ſhould | Revere'!: . \GKZDY 
VERTU is repreſented by 
the moſt amiable Figure that 
Ari can paint, to the End 
that we may be allared by 
her Smiles to an Obedience of her 
Precepts, not au d into it by her 
Frowns ; and it is thus, Madam 
Nature has made her ſhine in 
Vou; giving you ſuch Charms 
of Form and Behaviour, as make 
all, who: wiſh to pleaſe, endea- 
vour to be good in the Hope that 
they may look like You! © © 
Bur I forget that the greater 
your deſert, the leſs worthy your 
Protection is the mean Oblation ! 
now offer to it, and ſhould rather 
Apologize for the Pre ſuniption, 
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ning the ſevericy of your other 


DEDICATION: 

than the Zeal of this Addreſs: 
But here alſo l find myſelf un- 
equal to the Task, and ſhall only 
beg leave to remind you the Sa- 
erifice of the Heart is accepta- 
ble to the True Diuinity, when 
the moſt. pompous; Exteriar Ho- 
mage is rejected: and as the Vi- 
dow's Mite was infinitely more 
precious than the Treaſures of 
Ananias, [flatter myſelf this Trifle 
may be permitted a place in your 
Cloſet, and that the Ambition of 
Entertaining you may, atone for 
whatever Deficiencies may be 
found either in that, or its Au- 


ther who Is i i i {5 
Mith the greateſt. Reſpelt and Veneratin, 


wer nſſt humble, moſt Obedient, .,.., 


1 d moſt Faithfully- devoted Servant, . 
ed. Eliza HA woes 
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LOVE-LETTERS 


ON ALL 


OCCASIONS. 
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LETTER I. 
DARIAN t0 CLIMENE, 


On her Undertaking to prove there could 
be no Love os Jealouſy. 


O W much Occaſion have 

* AVE you for that all-powerful 
At 7? Wit you are Miſtreks of, 
LY for the maintaining an Ar- 
gument ſo contradictory to Reaſon 
and good Senſe ? — Can I love you, 
moſt adorable Climene 1 without al- 
ſuring 
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ſuring myſelf that you are worthy of 
the Paſſion I profeſs? How can you 
believe me when I ſay I think you a- 
dorn'd with every — Virtue; 
yet, at the ſame Time accuſe you with 
the blackeſt Crimes which can deprave £ i 
Humanity, Inconſtancy and Deceit? « 
Have you not a thouſand Times ſworn ! 
to me, that I was in Poſſeſſion of your |} { 
Heart? And hall I fuſpe& you pul f 
of Perjury and Fallood? Bar you tell I 2 
me, that if I lovd you with that I} tl 
Height of Paſſion, you would wiſ to tl 
inſpire, I ſhould be eternally in Ap- en 
prehenſions of loſing you, —_ even || th 
at my own Shadow, going in the dark || jo 
to your Apartment, leſt it ſhould be in 
that of a Rival, hoping to ſhare the C 
ſame Degree of Happineſs; watch your 
very look, and if I chanc'd but even 
to imagin you caſt one too favourable 
on any other, ſhow my Reſentment to 
the Man fo favoured, by immediately Þ m 
drawing my Sword; then, fearful of of 
| offend- 


able 
it co 
ely 


On all OccasioNs, 
offending you, drop the Point, and, 
preſenting you with the Hilt, be 
you on my Knees to plunge it in my 
Breaſt, or eaſe me of the Pain of Doubt 
— Why, really, my dear Climenè i this 
is à fine fort of Romantick Behavi- 
our; bur I can ſcarce believe the Wo- 
man who knows what tis to feel a 
ſincere Affection, would wiſh to 
find it in the Man ſhe loves. Tis 
a Proof of Vanity and Coquetry to 
the laſt Degree, and as valuable as I 
think your Charms, you muſt never 
expect I will purchaſe the maintaining 
the Happineſs you now allow me to en- 
joy at te Expence of my Underſtand- 
ing, or Peace of Mind.—ln theDiys of 
Courrſhip, tis certain, Ienduredas ttuwuch 
Anxiety as you now defire to {ce nie 
in; bur conſider that the Circumſtance 


is entirely altered, you might then with⸗ 


out 4 Crime have made Choice, a- 
mong the Number who ador d you, 


1 of ef fone other than Darianz but hating 


end- 


B 2 given 
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given yourſelf to me, not without 
teſtifying a Mutability of Mind, which 
would cure my Paſſion, quit me. We 


| 
are now in a Situation which leaves 
no Room for Jealouſy, and I ſhould 4 
y 
| 


be the moſt unjuſt and unreaſonable 
Man on Earth to be guilty of it wich- It 
our a Cauſe; as you would be the moſt I 6 
ungratful and perjur'd of Women Ih 
to do any Thing which ſhould forfeit I b. 
the Eſteem I have for you, and which i} 
only yourſelf can diminiſh. — Con- 
tinue therefore, my Angel, to bleſs to 
your faithful Darian, and by main- |} be 
taining that Conduct, which at firſt N cri 
engaged my Affection, preſerve it: Be ¶ fe 
ured, that nothing can equal the  m; 
Satisfaction of believing one's ſelf be- ¶ it 
loved by a Woman of Honour; nor || fin, 
that no perſonal Perfections are capable ¶ ctic 
to hold the Heart which is once con- N tot 
vinced, the more laſting Beauties of ¶ that 
the Mind are wanting. Charming Þ and 
as you are, and lovely, even beyond al 
that 


On all Oec As Ioxs. 5 
that can be conceiy d of Lovelineſs; 
Tis your Tenderneſs, your Conſtancy, 
your Integrity, which endears you to 
my Soul, and could I be capable of 
ſulpecting you guilty of a Breach of 
any of theſe, all your exterior Graces 
would loſe their uſual Luſtre, I ſhould 
think of you no otherwiſe than of a 
fine Picture, a curious Statue, perfect- 
ly beautiful at the firſt, but marr'd 
by ſome malicious Hand, and Pity 
would ſucceed Deſire. But Tam too 
well acquainted with your good Senſe 
to believe you wiſh in earneſt I ſhould 
be that Coxcomb you, laſt Night, deſ- 
cribed; fach I am certain, you have 
ſen, and have deſpis d, and will not 
make myſelf wretched by imagining 
it would not give you ſome Pain to 
find me leſs deſerving of your Aﬀe- 
ions, than you have been pleas'd 
to think I was. — Of this be certain, 
that I love you with the moſt ſincere 


ning and unchangeable Paſſion that ever 


B 3 was. 
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was. Thar I eſteem your Love 
the ſupreameſt Bleſſing of my Life; 

that no Act of mine ſhall ever forfei 
it; and that I am, and ever will be, 
no leſs your Adorer, for being 


Tour favonred Servant 


DARIAN 


LET. 


o all Occastons 7 
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„ | PrrLETus % DEL I A. 
On Tenderneſ. 

N 


EVER did I find you ſwerve 
ſo much from Reaſon and 
om Nature, as in the Contents of 
your laſt, otherwiſe obliging Biller. 
You ſeem, my Deareſt, to miſtake the 
Theme you argue on, and confound 
Tenderneſs, with its very oppoſite. Fund- 
neſs is a mean and childiſh Paſſion, or | 

at beſt but the Effect of Fancy, which 
ſeldom is of long Duration, eſpecially 

for the ſame Object; but Tenderneſs has 
in it the very Eſſence both of Love 
and Friendſhip, and cannot be felr 
. + .| without the moſt ſincere Eſteem, nor 
? B 4 will 
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will find Room but in a ſoft and 
nerous Soul. This Paſſion, or 1 
this Virtue, may be demonſtrated, as 
well in abſence as when preſent, our 
Impatience for an Interview, our Aſ- 
ſiduities in Writing, our Cares for the 
Welfare of the darling Object, make 
it known. Fonaneſs- is ſtill accom- 
panied with Defire, and when one 
is ſatisfied, the other degenerates into 
Indifference 5 but Tenderneſs is the Sub- 
limity of Friendſbip, blended with that 
Love which the exterior Beauties in- 
ſpire, and will continue even when the 
Difference of Sexes is forgot. — Fond- 
| weſs is what we may feel for divers 
Objects, as occaſionally they preſent 
themſelves ro our View; Tenderneſs 
is confin'd to one, and, where it is 
real, is as immutable as it is particu- 
lar. Is it, my deareſt Delia! when 
I kiſs you with a raging Eagerneſs, 
when I claſp you to my Boſom with 
a ſtrenuous and almoſt painful Force, 
that 
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that I am moſt Tender? No, theſe are the 
Effects of that wild Rapidity of Paſſion 
that fires me for the Enjoyment of 
your Charms, and were I to give you 
no other Proofs of my Sincerity, it 
might juſtly enough be taken for Self- 
gratification : But tis when my work- 
ing Mind is labouring for your In- 
tereſt, when, neglecting thoſe Affairs 
which are immediately my own, all 
my Thoughts are taken up with yours, 
when ſtudious for your Happineſs a- 
lone, I prove it makes the beſt of mine, 
and that nothing relating to myſelf 
only is capable of giving me a Mo- 
ments Joy or Grief. Is it not the 
moſt refined Affection to devote my 
whole Soul fo entirely to you, that [ 
have neither the Power nor Inclination 
to afford Room for any other Idea of 
what Kind ſoever? —— Nature, tis 


true, cannot ſupport unceaſing Rap- 


ture, there mult be a Relaxation, ſome 


little Reſpite for the ſcattered Spirits 
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to collect themfelves, or Life muſt be 
deſtroyed. Vet even in thoſe Moments 
when I am leaſt able to teſtify the a- 
bundant Tenderneſs I have for you, 
by exterior Signs, it works as ſtrongly 
in my Breaſt as ever. Accuſe me not, 
therefore, of Coldneſs, Indifference, 
or Satiety, tis impoſſible for me ever 
to love yau leſs than I have done, and 
I do ſtill, nor can any Man love you 
more. Even that Fondneſs, which you 
ſeem ſo greatly to be pleas d with, I 
feel, in as immenſe a Degree as you could 
wiſh, or mortal is capable of conceiv- 
ing ; but then I would not have you 
rank that Branch of Paſſion equal with 
the more laſting one of Tenderneſs, nor 
imagine that when the one ſeems a little 
to recede from its firſt Vigour, the 
other is at all diminiſh'd. The for- 
mer, my adorable Delia, may be com- 
pared to that uncertain and momen- 
tary Blaze which ariſes from kindled 


Stubble, the latter to the conſtant * 
| | W 
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of a Furnace, ——— Ceaſe then to ſuſ- 
pect that eternal Fire your Charms 
have lighted in my Breaſt can ever 
decreaſe. . Baniſh ſuch Senti- 
ments as Enemies to your own Repoſe, 
and moſt unjuſt ro me- — Be aſſured 
the vital Heat which actuates my Frame 


. muſt be 'extinquiſh'd with that other, 
and that I muſt not be at all, when 1 
35 give over to be, 

1 3 

My lovelieſt, dtareſt, and 

* moſt charming D 8 1.1 A'S 

u 

h | faithfully devoted and 
IT 

le paſſionately Tender 
5 42 4 
| | 

* PHYLETUS. 
5 | | 
ed 

W . 
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LETTER II. 


The unfortanate MreTILLA 
to the forgetful Sax rRDON. 


S it then poſſible that Man can be 
ſo baſe ? are you reſolved to prove, 
all that has been invented of the 
Ingraditude and Perjury of your Sex 
l ſhort of the Reality in you? And 
was there none among believing Wo- 
man- kind but Myrtilla to be made the 
Sacrifice of your betraying Vows, and 
counterfeited Ardors ? Good God! 
How can you, dare you, treat me in this 
Manner? Think you I want a Soul to 
reſent it? To be five Days without 
ſceing me, ill-ſuited with thoſe vehe- 
ment Profeſſions you have made of | 
an everlaſting Paſſion; but not to write 
ro b 


N ©. das 
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to me in all this Time is beyond all 
Excuſe! Nay, ſhiows you with not to 


attempt one! —— I am grown now 


ſo low in your Opinion, I ſeem not 
worth the Pains of Deceiving, and am 
left at Liberty to judge as I pleaſe of 
your Ingratitude, and my Undoing ! 
Inconſtant, barbarous Man! How 
am I altered ſince you fo deeply ſwore, 
no Charms would have the Power to 
make you forget mine? — That I was 


all Excellent that Woman- kind 


could boaſt, and that Life was leſs dear 


to you than my Affection? — Lou 


lov'd me once, tis certain, every Word, 
every Action, every Look was a Proof 
of the moſt raging Paſſion, when 
* to obtain the Reward which 
I, alaſs!: too ſoon beſtowed! Oh how 
vaſtly different in your Sex are Love 
and Friendſhip? the latter, aſhamed to 
be too much obliged, endeavours ſtill 
to repay what it receives; the former 
flies the Giver, and having acquired 

its 


— —- . 4 
——— — — 
: — 2—U— . —êäs C 
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its Wiſh, contemns the Bounty ! — 


Oh! Flame, deſtructive to itſelf, which 


looks bright at Diſtance, arid ſparkles 
for a while, but ſoon is loſt in Air, 
ard leaves only a darkning Smoak be- 
| hind! Yer how monſtrous is it to 
Reaſon and Reflection, that Love 
ſhould beget Hate? That no longet 
than Indifference in our Sex ſubſiſts, 


Deſire can live in yours? Tis not yet 


one poor Month ſince; deceived by 
your fiftitious Vows, I yielded up my 
Honour, and am already abandoned 
to Deſpair and Shame, cruel Requital 
for ſuchLove as mine Bur think 
not I will tamely bear it; No, by my 
Wrongs, Iwill not! For you I am loſt 
to all this World calls dear, perhaps; 
too ruin'd in all my Hopes of a future 
one, and having nothing now to fear, 
wiſh bur to ſee myſelf revenged | — 
You have a Wife but roo jultly ſuſpi- 
cious of your Conduct, ſhe ſhall be 
inform'd of all, not one Tittle ſhall 

5 | paſs 
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paſs untold, I value not what ſhall 
me of me, but ſhall rather pride 
myſelf in being expos'd, when I con- 
ſider, that by being ſo, I infli the 
worſt of Puniſhments on you, do- 
meſtick Jars, and the unccaſing Cla- 
mour of a Tongue, who wants bur 
a Pretence to become the Plague of 
your Life, and which you muſt be 
doom'd to hear, or, flying from it, 
fly at the ſame Time from what you 
truly adore with as violent an * 
cy as you once feign d to have for 
me, your Grandeur, and the Homage 
of the inferior World ! — Be a6. 
red, I am extreme in all my Paſſions, 
and as I have ſcrupled nothing to grati- 
fy- that of my Love, I as little 
heſitate to do what my Revenge de- 
mands! — Clear yourſelf, therefore, 
if there be a poſſibility of it, convince 
me that you are not the thankleſs and 
the perjured Wretch your late Behavi- 
our has made you ſeem, reſtore me 
to 
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to that Repoſe you- have too lon 
diſturbed,and yourſelf to the Arms an 
Heart of her who, in ſpite of her In- 
dignation, ſtill wiſhes with the utmoſt 
Warmth to continue 


Tour truly devoted 
© and moſt faithful 
£2 MYRTIIIA. 


LET - 


3 


1 
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LETTER IV. 


SAR PE DON to the Ever: up- 
braiding MRT ILL A. 


7 you had not, indeed, Charms 


infinitly ſuperior to any of your 
Sex, the natural Unzafinels of your 
Temper would render you moſt diſa- 
greeable: There is nothing ſo much 
abſolves the Breach of Truſt as to be 
eternally ſuſpected; where there is a 
real Cauſe of Doubt, Complaints, ſuch 
as yours, are far from working the Ef- 
fect they aim at; but as | am perfectly 
innocent of the Crime you accuſe me 
of, it gives me a Diſquiet ſcarce to be 
born, and I am tempted to make 
uſe of my utmoſt Efforts to love you 
ls, that I might, with more Pati- 
C ence 


— ——— — — 
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ence, endure the Reproaches you throw 


on me. — Does an Abſence of a few 


Days, which alſo I can eaſily make ap- 


pear to have been enforced, deſerve 
thoſe cruel Epithets you treat me with? 
Or, becauſe I am ſome Moments hap- 
py in your Embraces, is there a Ne- 
ceſſity that all my others muſt be di- 
ſturbed by your unjuſt Upbraidings ? 
No, too Tyranick and inſulting Beau 


ty! As conſtant Grating will in Time 


wear away the hardeſt Stone, ſo will 


repeated Jars break the Harmony of the 


ſtricteſt Friendſhip. —— Tis impol- 
ſible to eſteem what continually gives 
us Pain, and when once Eſteem is fled, 
you have too much good Senſe not 
to know, Love will not long remain. 
— You are offended that I have not 
wrote to apologize for the Neceſſity 
of my Abſence; bur how unjuſt is 
it to condemn without being well con- 
vinced there is a Cauſe for it? What 
appears to you a Crime is in reality a 

Virtue, 


. 
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Virtue, and the higheſt and moſt refined 
Proof of the Reſpect I bear you, — 
The Servant who uſed to be employed 
in conveying to you the tender Mean- 
ings of my Soul, lies now at the 
Point of Death, and there is not a 


| Perſon in the World to whom I dare 


commit ſo great a Truſt as your Re- 
putation. Were I that ungratful, that 
perjured Wretch you ſay, how ealy 
were it for me to deceive you 2 — The 
falſe ones of our Sex find it no Dit- 
ficulty to continue the Profeſſion, when 
the Paſſion is no more; and were that 
I feel for you extinguiſhed in me, 
Shame, for ſuch a Mutability, would 
make me, perhaps, diſguiſe it by Pre- 
tences which true Aſſection diſdains to 
have Recourſe to. Be aſſured, tis 
with the utmoſt Sincerity I love you, 


nor can any Thing but yourſelf, make 
me think on you with leſs Tenderneſs. 
Ceaſe then to be unjuſt, either ro your 
excelling Charms, or my Admiration 

7 | 


_ of 
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of them, and deſtroy not, with your 
own Repoſe, a Paſſion which elſe will 
be inviolable. —— If I am really dear 
to you, how greatly will you here- 
after repent to ſee that Extremity of 
Fondneſs with which I have regarded 
you, converted only to a cold Pi 
that you were of a Diſpoſition which 
I fain would, but could not perſevere 
to ſupport the Effects of, —— In fine, 
all-lovely as you are, the Charms of 
your Perſon will not always compen- 
late for the Caprices of your Mind; 
and though I ſhould account it an in- 
finite Misfortune to be deprived of the 
Bliſs your Kindneſs affords; yet will I 
rather reſolve to tear myſelf away than 
pay ſo dear a Price, as my whole Peace, 
to preſerve it. —— J grieve to find 
you ſway d by your Paſſion to Mena- 
ces ſo extravagant, and which certain- 
ly you muſt know roo much of my 
Soul to imagine I regard. Let me 
hear no more of Reproaches or Com- 
plaints 
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plaints. I conjure you, if you have 
indeed any ſincere Affection for me, 
or wiſh to maintain it in him, who 
deſires nothing more than to con- 
tinue 


Tour faithful Adorer 


SARPEDON. 


C 3 LET. 
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LETTER V. 


The Tranſported Ax EX AN DER 
to his adorable and lovely 
BARETTA, on her conſent- 
ing to meet him. 


OW difficult did I find it to 
H expreſs the Agonies of my Del- 
pair? when, doubtful if my Services 
would ever have the Power to move 
your Soul; bur how much more im- 
poſſible is it to make you ſenſible of 
the Extacy with which I received the 
rapturous Promiſe of your Conde- 
ſcention! —— My Heart labours be- 
neath the over-powering Joy, and pants 
to unload its Weight of Tenderncfs; 
but Oh! there are no Words to re- 
preſent what it is I feel !—— The vaſt 

| Idea 
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Idea overſwels Deſcription, and beats 
down Thought! —— Good Heaven ! 
Is it then ar laſt permitted me to hope, 
nay, to be aſſured, by your own di- 
vine Confeſſion, that I am fo happy 
as to be lov'd by Baretta? = Am I 
this Night to claſp the Charmer in 
my Arms, to preſs her Boſom, to feed 
on thoſe Angelick Lips, and riot on 
all the raviſhing Sweets of kind con- 
ſenting Beauty? — Yes, yes, theſe Bleſ- 
{ings are decreed for the fortunate, the 
adoring, the conſtant Anexander. The 
lovelieſt of Women is ordained to re- 
ward the moſt faithful of Men; for ſuch 
I am, and glory more in that Perfection, 
than I could do in being Lord of the 
Univerſe, ſince Love, and only ſuch a 
Love as mine, can merit the Enjoyment 
of the Divine Baretta. —— Why then, 
O lovely and everlaſting Miſtreſs of 
my Soul! do you tell me you ex- 
pect ten thouſand Vows for the Secu- 
rity of my future Conſtancy ? —— 
| | C 4 1 


— — 6 — — — — , 2 
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Is there Satiety in —__ of Heaven ? 
— Can he who is admitted to celeſti- 
al Pleaſures ſend the teaſt diſtant Wiſh 
to Earth again! No, Charmer, no, 

our own inimitable Beauties are your 

{t Aſſurance, and might, methinks, 
make you certain, that it is impoſſible 
to love you once, without doing ſo 
always. — — Beſides, it is eaſy for 
you to judge by the Paſt, what the 
future will be. — By my Aſſiduities to 
pleaſe you, my patient enduring, even 
your utmoſt Cruelties, my Perſeve- 
rance in Affection when I had leaſt 
Hope of any Reward, the Agonies of 
a long Deſpair, and all the burning, 
bleeding, Pangs, which moved you 
at laft to Pity, you may imagine with 
how much Diligence I ſhall endeavour 
to preſerve a Bleſſing ſo difficult to be 
attained, and which has coſt my reſt- 
leſs Heart ſo many wretched Hours. 


But why do] go about to demonſtrate 


what you cannot be ignorant of. — 
You 


. ¶⅛ Kb ⅛˙ rX̃²˙ ꝛUX AROSE 
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You are, you mult be ſenſible that T 
love you with an Infinity of Paſſion, 
with a Tenderneſs unſpeakable, not 


to be equaliz d, nor diminiſh'd, — — 


All J have done, all I have ſuffered 
hitherto, are Proofs of it, and may 
aſſure you, that what I ſhall hereafter 
do, will more confirm what you al- 
ready have ſo much Reaſon to believe. 


— Baniſh, therefore, I beſeech you, 


ſweet Diſtruſter, all anxious Suſpicions 


from your Breaſt; ler ſoft Ideas only 


ſwell up that dear Manſion, and give 


2 Looſe to Bliſs. —— Believe that no- 


thing can be more true than theſe 
Words of the Poet: 


In vain ſoft Eaſe the Love toſt Mind 


purſues : - 
Even in Foſſeſton of the long-wiſh'd Joy, 
We rob the bounteous God of half his 
Dues, 
And future Fears the preſent Bliſs 
deſtroy | 
What 
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What Heaven, and Love, and Nature, 
then continues to give us, let us not 5 
fruſtrate by Reſerve or Doubt. —— 
Know yourſelf, your own unequal'd 
Power of charming, and you will then 
know me for 8 


Tour unalterable Slave 


ANEXANDER. 


” 


Wm, 


LET- 
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gast 
LETTER VL 


SYLVANDER U JANTHE 
in Abſence. 


to my Choice, which is the ve- 
ry Extremity of my ill Fare! Can you 
believe I have a Soul or Senſe, yet 
ſuſpect me capable of wilfully depriv- 
ing myſelf of thoſe raviſhing Delights 
your Converſation affords. —— No, 
my for- ever lovely, for- ever adorable 
Janthe! This is among the Things 
which are in their very Natures impoſ- 
ſible. When divided fromyou, methinks, 
I want Part of myſelf. — You are the 
Soul to my Body, and tho' I retain 
the Power of Motion, yet is it not 
much more than may be {cen in Images 


actuated by Clockwork. —— Thought 
1 


H? W cruelly do you aſcribe that 


= a PI _— =_ —_ 
5 o 
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1 have none, and though I. have been 


compelled to this tedious Abſence of 


five Days, on purpoſe to compleat 
ſome Buſineſs, yet how unficI am 
for it, you may gueſs. when I ſhall ac- 


quaint you, that the Affair ſtands juſt 
3 


id. Heaven! How incompa- 
rible are Love and Reaſon? A Perſon 
unacquainted with the Force of that 
prevailing Paſſion would perhaps an- 


ſwer, that my Impatience to return to 
you again, ſhould have made me doubly 


aſſiduous to diſpatch the Impediment 
which held me 5 


om you. —— $0 in- 
deed, I thought to do at taking leave, 
but found the Vanity of the Attempt, 
and, that there was a Neceſſity to 
be near you, even to be able to tell 


you, how vehemently I adore you. — 


I ſhall leave the Conduct of my Affairs 
to Heads leſs taken up than mine, and 
haſten to thoſe Arms, where perfect 
Happineſs is only to be found, _—— 
Let dull and ſtupid Souls, ignorant of 


the 
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be Jo * of Love, place their Felicity 
00 ealth and Grandeur, mine dil- 


of ins all meaner Pleaſures than Janthe. 
® Nor will I live another Day debarred 


from her Divine — expect, 
pl therefore, at the uſual Place, to Mor- 
row Evening the 


N Impatient and faithful 


SYLVANDER. 


od LE T- 
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TU N 
LETTER. VII. 
STREPHON u DALINDA, 
On her forbidding him to ſpeak of Love. 


Y REAT as your Power is, O moſt 

Divine Dalmaa ! I wiſh it were 
even greater ſtill, and that while your 
Commands awe me into Silence, you 
could alſo deprive me of Reflection. 
— Madneſs were a Bleſſing when com- 


pared to the Agonies of Thought, — 


Long, too - cruel Beauty, long have 
you known me to be the Vaſſal of 
your Charms, and took Pleaſure to 
behold the humble Love which trem- 
bled in my Eyes, but dare not ven- 
ture through my Lips, till that unhap- 
py Hour in which you chid it thence 
at once, and bad me be dumb ** 


1 
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chat Theme for ever. Oh, God! 
On the Penalty of ſeeing you no more. 
— It fo far unworthy to be ranked 
among the Number of thoſe, who 
are permitted to tel] you they adore, 
why did you not, in Pity, check the 
Infant-flame before it was grown too 
mighty for Control? Convinced of 
my Demerit by your early Scorn, 
Abſence and Time perhaps might have 
relieved me: But you, alaſs! cheriſh'd 


my fond Imagination, he ped Favours 


on me, received my frequent Viſits, 
talked to me with all the Freedom of a 
perfect Friendſhip, ler me into all the 
amazing Wonders of your Wit and 
* and ſecured your Victory ere 
ou let me know to how ſevere a 
Conqueror I had reſign d my Peace. 
—— Lovely Tyrant! Can you defend 


this Treatment, is it conformable to 


that matchleſs Generoſity, demonſtrat- 
ed in every other Action of your 
Life: — No, when you conſider, you 

| will 


— 
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will repent, and ſoft Compaſſion o- 
verwhelm whatever Pride or Reſerve 
may alledpe againſt me: —In the mean 
Time, impure not this Epiſtle as an 
Aggravation of my Fault, I beſeech you. 
— You bad my Tongue be ſilent, 
but forbad not my Pen, nor Eyes: the 
Complainings of the latter are not in 
my Power to reſtrain, and if the for- 
mer ſeem too great a Preſumption, 
pardon it on the Score of the Tor- 
ments which enforce it. — — Deſpair 
is the Word made uſe of to deſcribe 
what it 1s the Damned endure, and 
ſure ſeverer Anguiſh is not to be in- 
vented, nor inflicted. _—— Oh! there 
are Books, which teach the Theory 
of all the Paſſions, would you bur 
ſtudy mine for one ſhort Hour, cer- 
rain I am, it would be my laſt of 
Miſery, your gentle Nature would 
diſſolve in Floods of Pity, and once 
more lift me up to Hope, and your 
Forgiveneſs, —— But why need I with 

you 
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ou to have recource to Rules? Reflect 


but dn vod ſelf, your own reſiſt- 


leſs Charms, and you will then know, 
ic is 4mpoſlible to ſee you without 
loving, or forbearing to tell you ſo, 
nor will it then be. difficult to gueſs 
how dreadful it is ſtill to bedoom'd 
to languiſh, to, burn with an unex- 
tinguiſhable Deſire, yet know that 
Deſire is vain; — Tis by this Means 
alone you can conceive the Pangs of 
my diſtracted Soul, and be wtought 
to oompaſſionate 


LETTER VIII. 


ALEXIS to SERINDA, 
excufing his Jealouſy. 


OW-unjuſt are you, Oh, in all 
Things elſe moſt divine Se- 

— to accuſe me of the Want of 
that, which, the being r an 


Exceſs of, occaſions Faults— 
_ you che Miſtreſs bs of ordi- 

ry Charms, or did I love you witt 
a = Paſhon, I could not of- 
fend you in the Manner I do.— It is 
not your Virtue, but my own Merit 
I ſuſpect.—I know my ſelf incapable 
of 1 ſo rich a Treaſure as yout 


Heart, and tremble leaſt — "ce 
ment ſhould one Day _ 


of your Fancy, and — = Gift 


er 
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gur, laviſn Bounty gaye. Do I not 
te 22 runde with the great 
and gay : — Grandeur, alas! has Charms 
for too many of your Sex, and chole 
who, feel not half my Tenderneſs may, 
perhaps, have the Art to expreſs it 
in more moving Terms. — Could 1 
therefore hear, Wichout being ready to 
go mad vith Apprehenſion, the vaſt 
all Offers of che wealthy Cleander, or the 
Se- elegant Encomiums on your Beauty 
ol by che amorous Myrtillo; —and Oh! 


1an ll © what a Height mig nos Jeohurly . 


be allowed to riſe, ar ſeeing you ſ 
at hat they ſay, and ſtill continue to 
admit their Viſuts1 — You tell me, that 


- you bchave in this Manner but to di- 
It u vere- yourſelf, and never thought the 

ehe I ater my Gif yu Fer 
able Thought, I flatter my ſelf you 
your incer y, and chat. Alexis is ſtill as bleſt 


65 ever in your dear Favour; but yet, 


vou My D % tion, 


Sermda, tis l 1 with Men Do 
Git of their Charter: Your Repura- 
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tion, if mc nor your" Virtue, is e ofed 
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till would 1 counctf you 
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. 


to the ürmoſt! Jan, e call [love 


1 . 


ther more warm arid tender 
that were "Tabandoon'd by you, depriv'd 
for evet of all thoſe Joys you made me 
hope ſhould be as ling as bur Liycs, 
aſt Plu- 
rality of Adorets. It is not otily the 


| Tenor of Deſpair fot myſelf, 1 feel, 


I am 'alfo influenced by my Repard 
for yout Honour 15 epoſe, and if 
ſometimes I utter my Helen wich 
more Vehemence rhah' becomes tte 


Humility of Love, "impure that El- 


ror to. the Ardenty rid*'Zeal"of* thy 


Paſſion; and —. * leaft, what, 
could you fee 28 Soul, you could 
not bur appr 2957 my - whole 


Fortune at e 5 Lie in Dan- 
ger, I might with" Patience walt the 
Event, a leaſt Shadow which 


threatens 


e 
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threatens: me wich che Loſs of you, 
4 || blows, vp my Reaſon ! Tis inſupport- 
e able to Thought, and I am, all Di- 
5 ſtraction ! I then wiſb I had never ſeen 
{ || your Beauties, and never had taſted 
8 Joys which, the bare Apprehenſion of 
being depriv d of, proves ſo great a 
Torment. — Nay, I am ſometimes 
nb prophage enough to endeavour to 
ove you leſs, to conquer the ſtrong 
ſa. Nl Impreſſion of your Car. and be 
che as inconſtant as I think you are; — 
but, alas! with infant Arms Il w 
in with the Skies, and aim to ſcale 
5 ws : I ſink, I die beneath the un- 


power of your raviſhing Idea; 


= when I think to call you falſe, 
Et ungrateful, perjur d. 3 with- 
my] in me ſtops che half form'd., Words, 
bat, and turns to Praiſes what | meant In- 
duld N vetriwes: My - own Demerit riſes to 
Kol N my View, and repreſents me the mot 
Din- chankleſs Wrerch alive. — Then my 
Sthel nah Rage recoils upon myſelf, and 
hi D 3 Horrors 
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Horots nameleſs; numberleſs, eroud 
on my tepenting Soul. O Sxyinda 
what you call my Crime is the ſeve- 
reſt of my Misfortunes, and if I am 
guilty ſometimes of diſturbing your 
Repoſe, I break my own entirely, and 
ſuffer far more than you would with, 
— Piry then the Agonies of my bleed- 
ing Heart, and ceaſe to do any thing 
which may, tho but for a Moment, 
give me Cauſe to think I am leſs bleſs'd 
in your Affection, than I have been, 
EI dare not promiſe to offend no 
more, till you have afſur'd me you 
will no more tempt the Impatience of 
a Love ſo tender and fo ardent as 
mine, by encouraging Pretences to 
my Prejudice, Too 0 I prize 
the Heaven of your Embraces, to bear 
with Moderation the Fears of parta- 
king them with another; much lel 
can I ſupport the leaſt diſtant Proba- 
biliry of being depriv'd of them. 
Oh! therefore, if it be true that you 


indeed 
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indeed think me worthy of your Love, 
allay not a Bleſſing ſo immenſe by 
Doubts and Fears, but comfort, for- 
give, and reviye the 


Adoring, and 
Paſſionately- devoted 


ALEXIS, 


iced D 4 LET. 
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LETTER IX. 
Axis Tus to the hanghty 


PANTHEA. 


T length my Heart has broke 

its Chain, fir I diſdain the 
Servitude I have fo long laboured un. 
der; I could have remained your Lo- 
wer for a long Eternity, bur a few 
Months convinced me, hom ill I.could 
endure to be your. Slave, —— Alitle 
Submiſſion, I conſeß, is, expected from 
our Sex to yours, but then you hould 
take Care not toryrannizeoo-fat, or 
make uſe of the Power Ye give you 
over Us to exact. Gy Thing of us, 
which may debaſe the Dignity of Man- 


hood. . Remember, that if we 
yield, it is Love alone makes us doo, 
; and 
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and, whenever we find Love ceaſes to 
be the Inſpirer of your Commands, 
we ceaſe allo to obey. — Tis not be- 
cauſe you continue to be fair, that 
we muſt continue always to adore, 
ſome Condeſcention is neceſſary on 
your Side, or Paſſion, ſtill on the Rack 
to pleaſe, will grow weary at length 
on ours. — Tis ſhameful to Remem- 
brance, when I reflect, how much 1 
have made your Will my Study. — 
How I watch'd the Motion of your 
Eyes, and ſquar d my every Action by 
their Glances; I came not, went nor, 
ſpake not, look d not, but with a View 
of pleaſing you; — yer, all my Cares 
ery — You could not, or 
you would not Smile on my Endea- 
vours, and ſeemed to think my Sub- 
miſſions were my Duty. — — Vain- 
glorious Beauty! Who but myſelf 
made you the Diſpoſer of my Deſti- 
ny > What but my fond Paſlion gave 
121 you 
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you Authority to treat me in this Man- 
ner? If you thought me unworthy of 


your Heart, why did you not confeſs 


re Why accept my Services, if de- 
termined not to recompenſe them? To 
have rejected my Pretenſions had been 
generous, and I ſhould have eſteemed 
you for it, bur to encourage them, 
only to fill up the Train of your Ad- 
mirers, is baſe 3 and ſhows an Inſolence 
of Nature as little becoming her that 
practiſes it, as him who, after the Diſ- 


covery of it, perſiſts to love. —— All 


the Favours I now wiſh to receive from 
you, is, that you will return my Let- 
ters, thoſe ſhameful Teſtimonies of my 


paſt Folly, and ceaſe to imagine I ever 


can depenerate into the Wretch J was. 
— Forget me, as I reſolve to do you, 
your Beauty and your Pride ſhall hence- 
forth be Things indifferent to me: 
And if I chance to look on any other 
Woman with the Eyes of _—_ 
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1 ſhall be one, whoſe Wiſdom and good 
f Nature enhances the Merit of her 


's Charms, and Knows how to value 
e- the Affection of 


d ARISTUS. 


LET- 
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LETTERS. 
PANTHEA tothe vain AxIsrus 


O convince you, how entirely . 
free I am from thar Pride or 
Vain-glory you accuſe me of, I ſin- 
cerely rejoice to be eas d of Importu- 
nities, which, if I ever encouraged, 
it was only owing to an Exceſs of that 
good Nature, which you ſay I want. 


— helieve me, Ariftus, it never was 
in your Power to oblige me half ſo 


much as now you aſſure me, you will 
think of me no more: I cannot pro- 
miſe you to do the ſame by you, becauſe 
the moſt things trifling will ſometimes 
come into our Heads; but, I am certain, 
I may venture to ſay, that I ſhall al- 
ways chuſe ro employ my Mind with 
Contemplations of more Conſequence. }f + 


1 


.. 
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I return, according to your Deſire, 


all che Letters I received from you, 


and am ſo little picqued at being for- 
ſaken that I wiſh you may ſend the 
Copies of them to ſome Lady, who 


* % 


may have more Conſideration of your 
great Merits/than the” 


westl. PANTH 2. 
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N eee 


LETTER XI. 


he hs repentin 1 to the 
700 cruel, but moſt | adorable PA N. 


THE As 


F Madneſs ſilences the Sentence of 
the Law, and from the guilty Neck 
turns the remorſeleſs Ax, Panthea mult 
be more rigorous than either, not to 
forgive the Fault my raſh ungoverned 
Paſſion caus'd, _ — Oh, could you 
know what itis co Love, Md to Bel 
pair, you would not blame, but pity 
me! — Too well, alaſs! are you 
acquainted y with your Charms, and the 
Effect they have on me, to imagine 
I could renounce their Power; but 
wild with hopeleſs Withes, I blaphem- 
ed the Heaven I was denied to enjoy, 
and mel to ſcorn what was above 
| ny 
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my Reach. — What ſhall I. fay, of 
how attone che Crime of my Preſum- 
prion, my audacious Boldneſs? I feat 
that all J have done, or ſtill can do, 
will be too little, and I muſt depend 


wholly on your Mercy. — To that < 


then, the moſt darling Attribute of 
the Deity, permit me to addreſs, and 
once more accept me for your Votary. 
— Believe my Penitence is ſincere, and 
that before you received that Evidence 
of my Guilr, I almoſt curſt my Hand 
for writing it. Never did a Heart ex- 
petience like mine, the Extremes of 
Love, Grief, and Rage; were yout 
Beauties of an ordinary Kind, or did 
I regard them with a moderate Paſ- 


Gon, I ſhould not have offended in 


the Manner I have done; even that 
which is moſt my Fault, proves mot 
my Love, and in the utmoſt Fury of 
my Deſpair, you may perceive your- 


ſelf as much the Miſtreſs of my Soul, 20 


. 
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— Oh ! itherefore,. let the Cauſe ex- 4. 
tenuate the Crime, and if my Faith and 
Conſtancy merit not the glorious Re- 
compence thiey aim at, ler, at leaſt, my 
Bufferings excite your Compaſſion. 
This, in the. preſent Situation of m 
Affairs, is all I dare Petition for, and 
this I ſhould be almoſt certain of ob- 
taining, could you but be brought to 
believe the real Miſeries [labour under: 
Not all your natural Haughtineſs, your 
Reſerve, nor the little Tendency you 
have to Love, would be able to de- 
fend you from melting into a ſoft 
Concern for what I feel, nay, I am 
half tempted to flatter myſelf with an 
Imagination you would put a Period 
to the Woes you pitied, and raiſe me to 
a Condition as greatly to be envied, as 
that Jam now in, is the contrary.— 
But with what vain Deluſions do [ feaſt 
fond Fancy! — O Love, What airy 
Caſtles do they Vorartes build ! Are 
theſe, alaſs? Ideas for a Wretch like 
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me, who, by one fatal Raſhnefs, has 
* [| deſtroyed all that eſteem my long and 
conſtant Services has aim'd to inſpire. 
* | — Canl, who have defied, nay im- 
Y piouſſy affected to contemn your 
Charms, hope ever to enjoy them? 
No, I confeſs, that it is with Juſtice 
now you drive me to Deſpair, nor 
will Lcall you cruel more. — See with 
tO what ſtrange Viciſſitudes of different 
r: Agitations Paſſions wracks me, and 
ur judge how terrible thoſe Diſorders mult 
be, which will not ſuffer me to be 
compoſed, even while [ am endeavour- 
ing to excuſe my Crime. All I have 
to hope is, that the irregularity of this 
Epiſtle will 1 the Sincerity of it, 
and that you will believe, that if my 
Perturbations were leſs violent, I could 
have been better able to have expreſſed 
— Ide Affliction I am in to have incurred 
alt ¶ your juſt Diſpleaſure, or the — 
WI 


co Lovk-LETT ERS 
with which I languiſh to prove myſelf 
as before, coor 


The Divine PANTHEA'S, . . 


| Eternal Ader; 
ARISTUS. 


P. S. I find it impoſſible to live without 
ſeeing you, let therefore, the Return 
of my Meſſenger bring me your Per- 
miſſion to throw myſelf at your Feet, 
or in a ſhort Time I ſhall not be ma 
Condition to entreat it. | 


LET 
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LETTER XII. 


PaNnTHEA t ARISTus. 


Am fo very indifferent to the Love 
of your Sex, that I can eaſily for- 
give the Aſſurances you gave me of 
renouncing all Thoughts of it. I know 
not if your laſt Letter has ſo much 


Claim to my Pardon. - I ama Stran- 


ger to the Paſſion you ſpeak of, and 
the Demonſtrations you would give 
me of it, therefore will have but little 
Effect on me. The leſs you trouble 
me with any Diſcourſes-of that Kind, 
the more I ſhall be pleaſed with your 
Society, and if, as you ſay, you delire 
nothing ſo much as to oblige me, 


how it in taking no farther Notice of 
E 2 what 
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what has paſt : Tis on that Condition 
alone I conſent to admit your Viſits, 


Tour Hl uiße- 


PANTHEA. 


LE T- 
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LETTER XIII. 


THEANO to ELISMONDA 


On having obtained the laſt Favons. 


E R E there a Poſſibility for the 
Raptures of your Condeſcen- 
tion to know allay, the cold Reſerve 
with which you received my Viſit this 
Morning would have given it me: Or 
were I not aſſured that my Tenderneſs, 
and the unchangeable Sinceriry of my 
Soul, would hereafter convince you, 
thar, in making me happy, you had 
not acted contrary to Reaſon, I ſhould 
almoſt repine at my own Bliſs, and 
rather wiſh you had continued cruel, 
than repent your Kindneſs. Believe 
me, my molt dear Eliſmonda ! that 


= 


— 
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it is wich a Paſſion vaſtly different from 
what I ever felt for any other Woman 
that I regard you. — The Deſires to 
which my Heart has been accuſtomed 
tended but ro Enjoyment, and there 
found a Period: But here, Oh God! 
Even in the moſt extatick Moment of 
Delights, when all diſſolved, and melt- 
ing in my Arms, you yielded Joys 
which Senſe could hardly bear, I had 
but half been bleſt, had not the Truth, 


the Zeal, the Delicacy of my Love, 


made me conſcious I was not altoge- 
ther unworthy of the Bounty, and 
that ir would be laſting as it was great. 
Why then was that Divine Sofinck, 
which laſt Night ſmiled with ſuch Be- 
 neficence upon me, this Morning chan- 
d to ſullen Frowns,and Looks of coy 
Indifference? Tis true, there were Wit- 
neſſes of our Behaviour, and my im- 
patient Tongue was compelled to Si- 
lence on the darling Theme; yet were 
| the 


* 
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che ſtruggling Meanings of my Soul 


intelligible enough in my Eyes, had 


you vouchſafed to obſerve them. 
But oh! all kindly Notice was with- 
drawn, and, tho' I watch'd each Glance, 
not one enlivening Ray broke out up- 
on me to gladden Hope, bur all ob- 
ſcured, like the Sun's Beams behind 
a clouded Sky : What cruel Demon, 
envious of my Joys, has had the Po- 
wer over Eliſmonda's Mind, to. work 
her to ſo ſudden an Alteration? what 
Dreams of my Inconſtancy, or Want 
of Ardor, has mimick Fancy repreſent- 
ed, while Reaſon ſlept, and I was ab- 
ſent, ro chaſe them from her gentle 
Tho&$hts >—Oh! ceaſe, thou Life of 
my Deſires ! thou beſt and deareſt Aim 
of my Hopes ! to be unjuſt, or to thy 
own Deſerts, or my unbounded Love. 
Think thou haſt bleſt a Man, whoſe 
only Ambition is to pleaſe rhee, who 
neither ever can, or will (werye in the 

0 4 lealt 
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leaſt Degree, from his firſt Fervency of 
Paſſion, and who, by Fate and Incli- 
nation, is decreed TO 


His Lovely EL1SMONDA's - 


entirely devoted Slave, 
THEANO. 


P. S. I beg an immediate Anſwer ; But 
oh! my Deareſt ! let your Pen ſpeak 
kinder than your Eyes have done this 
Day, and inform me, if I may hope the 
Bleſſmg of ſeeing you this Evening, — 

I have been too happy, not ft burn 
auth the extremeſt Impatience for 4 
Repetition of it, -which only can aſſure 
me of the Continuance of your Hfece 
tion, or afford me the Means to give 
you Proafs of mine. Fur a ſhort time, 
Therefore, adieu, my Soul's only Foy, 
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' LETTER XIV. 


ELISMON PDA to THEANO, 
in Apſwer to the former. 


JF Avine, by my late Behaviour, 
forfeired all the little Preten- 

ſions I once had to your Eſteem, you 
muſt certainly be the moſt generous 
Man alive, to continue the Profeſſions 
of it. Too juſt an Admiration have 
I for your Virtues, and too fixed a 
Tenderneſs for your Perſon, to repent 
having given myſelf to one fo infinite- 
ly deſerving : But, oh! my dear Thea- 
10 the Manner of my yielding admits 
of no Excuſe, and leaves not the leaſt 


Room to hope I can maintain any 

Place in a Heart filld only with the 

moſt noble and refin'd Ideas. —Hea- 

vens ! on your firſt Requeſt to wo 
W 
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what ought to have been the Reward 
of Years unceaſing Preſſares, and prov'd 
Conſtancy— What can you think of 
me2?—or rather, what js there of weak, 
or vile, that you may not think of me? 
Shame, and Confuſion overwhelm 
my Soul, and the moſt dread Deſpair 
alarms Reflection, and tells me, tis 
impoſſible you can love what ſeems ſo 
unworthy to be lov'd. How ſeverely 
have I condemn'd in others that very 
Error I have now fallen into myſelf ! 
and can neither merit nor expect Com- 
paſſion, whatever Misfortune ſhall en- 
ſue.— et were there a Window to my 
Soul, and every ſecret Movement there 
expoſed to view, not one unchaſte De- 
ſire, or wanton Thought, would riſe 
to my Diſgrace; guilty in Fact, but 
innocent in Intent: I ſtand indeed an 
Inſtance. of my Sex's Weakneſs , but 
not Immodefly. From the firſt Moment 
that L ſaw, 1 lik d you; that Liking, 
by Degrees, grew up to Love; but - 
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that Love was pure, and circumſcribd 


within thoſe Bounds which Friendſhip 


ſets. Heaven knows how free from 
any Wiſh, a Foe to Virtue, I accom- 


pany d you to that fatal Garden, which 
ſoon after became the Scene of my 


Undoing. How unſuſpicious of your 


Deſign I ſuffer d you to entertain me 


there, till falling Darkneſs diſpers d the 


Company, and the ſtill Solitude of the 
ſilent Night encourag d you to make 
an Attempt, by Day my Bluſhes might 


have oblig d you to deſiſt Oh i w 
was the Diſorder of my Spirits in that 
Moment! the extreme Tenderneſs my 
Soul had long harbour d for you, diſ- 
arm'd my Indignation; I had not Cou- 
rage to reſent, and my Surprize ren- 
der d me unable to make uſe of any 
Arguments, that might have been of 
roms ro perſwade ; quite powerleſs, and 
epriv d, by theſe * {firutive Paſhons, 
; al 3 of Defence, l ſuffer'd eve- 
a Eneroachment your rapacious Love 


could 


23 REES o-- 
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dear, lovely Conqueror ! judge this 


Action as it is, and think not more 


meanly of the Victory, becauſe acquir d 
vith Facility; — believe that twas de- 


creed for you alone; nor could even 
you, all-charming as ydu are, ſo ſoon 
have triumph d, unaided by ſuch po- 
werful Allies. Vou know I have ſome 
Fortitude, and, in other Things, ſome 
Share of Reaſon alſo; think then how 
abundant that Love muſt be, which 
could at once deſtroy all Conſiderations 
but thoſe inſpir d by itſelf; and let that 
Love plead in my Vindication.— The 
reſtleſs Hours l have paſs d this Night, 
the Tears J have ſhed, the bitter Ago- 
nies of my tumultuouſly- beating Heart, 
and that heavy Melancholy you obſerv- 
ed in me this Morning, were all, I 
confeſs, leſs owing to my Remorſe, 
for having been guilty of an Action, 
which both che Laws of Heaven _ 
2 Eart 


eduld make, till it had all obtain'd; 
and I was wholly loſt !—Oh, Theano 1 
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Earth ſet down as criminal, than to 
my. Fears char I had done what might 
render me cheap and contemptible to 
you.—Bleſt in your Affection, all the 
Proofs I am able to give of that ex- 
hauſtleſs Store, which fills my Breaſt 
for you, I ſhall account my Glory, not 
my Shame.— A Viſit from you this E- 
vening about Six, confirming the kind, 
the raviſhing Aſſurances your Letter 
gave, will, I hope, diſſipate the Anxi- 
eties I labour under.— will take Care 
to rid mylelf of all impertinent Inter- 
rupters, and be at Liberty to tell the 
dear Engroſſer of my Soul, how much, 
and how truly I am his, 


ELIS MOND A. 
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LETTER XV. 


THEANO t ELISMONDA. 


NIOrxixc but thoſe immortal 
| Tranſports you laſt Night 
vouchſafed ro bleſs me with, could 
have concinc'd me it was in Nature 
to have known a Joy more exquiſite, 
than what I felt at the Receipt of your 
obliging Letter. How immenſely hap- 
py am I, to find my Love of ſo much 
Conſequence to your Peace! and that 
the Melancholy I complain d of in your 
Looks proceeded from ſo tender, tho fo 
unjuſt a Cauſe. — Abſolve yourſelf, my 
Dear! and baniſh all Suggeſtions inju- 
rious to my Love Gtatitude.— 
Long, tho ſilently, have I ador'd you, 
and forbore to tell you ſo, only be- 


cauſe I knew you were divinely ſtor d 
| with 


1 
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with Arguments unanſwerable; bur by 
the Proofs of the moſt fervent and con- 
ſtant Paſſion that ever was, the Endea- 


yours We make to ingratiate ourſelves 
into the Affection of the Darling- Ob- 


ject, while in purſuit of what we wiſh, 


may juſtly be ſuſpected, conſidering the 
indeed too general Inſtability of our 
Sex, but muſt be allowed real, when 
we have no more to obtain. It was, 


therefore, this Method I took to de- 


monſtrate a Sincerity, as uncommon 


as the Merits which inſpird it. The 
Surprize my ſudden Boldneſs gave you, 
can be atton d for, but by the Aſſidui- 
ties of my whole future Life; and ſuch 
they ſhall be, as will, I am certain, en- 
gage a pleasd Forgiveneſs. — In the 
mean time, permit, I conjure you, the 
ſweet Serenity of mutual Love to reign 
alone in that ſoft lovely Boſom ; too 
much already diſquieted with cauſeleſs 
Doubts; and believe it, as it is, an ut- 


ter Impoſſiblity char my faithful Soul 


can 
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can ever ceaſe to own you, as its dear 
and only Miſtreſs, and Dictatreſs of 


its every Wiſh and Sentiment. ſend 


this Billet, not only to beguile ſome 
Part of the Time, till the appointed, 
long d- for Hour, when 1 tall re· enjoy 
the ſole Bleſſing, for which I deſixe 
Lite, but alſo to prepare my adorable 
Eliſmonda to receive, with a firm Aſſu- 
rance of his Love and Honour, the 


Happy THEANO. 
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ELISsMON DA to THEANO. 


. impoſſible is it to have 
our ſupr ſupream- 


IT Gall is ever mingled with the 
Sweets of Life, I had hut juſt 

to taſte the Joys rewarded Pa 
yields; but "t eſtablics'd in = 
Breaſt that Tranquillicy you have ſo 
long wiſh'd to ſettle, when a ſudden, 
and unthought-of Interruption tears 


me fram your Embraces, and inflicts 
the — Racks of Doubt. How 
fatal Abſence, may be to our Loves! 
drmida, who you know I am oblig d, 
by an una le Neceſſity, to con- 
inue with ſome Time, having receiv- 
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ed ſome late Slights from her Favourite 
© Berilli, is grown envioys of my Hap: 
pineſs in the approved Faith and Ten- 
derneſs of my dear Theqno,, and can- 
not bear to ſee me in che ard Pol. 
ſeſſion of a Jay ſhe now deſpairs of ob- 
raining. Her © haughty 'Sonl; tom 
with che Pangs of jealous and neglect. 
ed Love, wiſhes to make the Miſety 
contagious, and ſeeks its Repoſe only 
in deſtroying that of others. A thouſand 


| - Straragetns has her cruel Malice mad: 


uſe of to fill me with Suſpicions of your 
Truth. Not a Word you ſpeak that wil 
endure two Interpretations, but ſhe 
'wreſts to your Prejudice. Scarce: 
Look you give me, but ſhe endeavoun 
to make appear either deceiving, or con. 
temptuous: But finding I have not 
ſo little Penetration as to be ſeduced 
by ther Artifices, ſhe now throws off 
the Mask at once, avows her Hatred 
to you, and will no longer admit your 
Viſits: She has ſworn to trear you with 


* ' . 
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ther utmoſt Rudeneſs, if you again at- 
tempt to enter her forbidden Gates; 
and, in ſpite of che Secrets which a 
reaſonable Perſon would i imagine muſt; 
put hes infinitely more Timmy Pos 


SH \ <a ### 2 


any TICS ne wi you, ſle will 
expoſe me to the utmoſt Cenſures of 


the ill·judging World. r Woman, 


whole diltrached Paſlions, ſuch as fill 
her Breaſts, renders regardleſs of her 


own Character, will, make no Scruple a 


to ruin that of another s, when it af« 
fords but the leaſt Shadow of a ſelf 


Gratification. 1 know. her too well 


not to believe her Aftions will even ex-. 
ceed her Words, and I muſt either a- 


void giving her the Opportunity, or 
reſolve to ſuffer all that the moſt con- 
ſummate Envy and Malice can invent. 
The Caution with which you have al- 
Taye behaved, convinces me that my 
Wannen is too dear to you, to 
F 2 permit 
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permit you to deſire F ſhould do ahy 
to hazard it; and I am certain have 
given too ſubſtantial Proofs of the Ar- 
cy of my Affection, not to make 
| you know my Inclination has no Patt 
in this Separation. — Oh Trano, never 
has my Soul endur d a Shock more ſe- 
vete, to be iv'd of your dear Pre- 
ſence, as fot ſome Days I mult be, is 
of it ſelf ſcarce fupportable ! But when 
I refle&t chat from ſeeing me feldom, 
you may by Degrees be brought to an 
Taro ty whether you ſee xn at all, 
I cannot contain my Setiſes, Deſpait 
and Jealouſy tend my totmented Breaſt, 
and Armida has her crael With. Write 
to me, adviſe me, comfort me, I have 
found a faithful Meſſenger who will con- 
vey your Letrers to me, and return my 
Anſwers. This is the only Way I can 
find out ro keep Hope alive, and the 
Day you neglect the nity 1 
give you, the moſt terrible of all the 
aſſions will take entire poſſeſſion of 
my 
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my Thoughts, and Madneſs, or ſome 
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LETTER XVII. 
Tazano 10 ELISMONDA. 
In Anſwer to the foregoing one. 
S it is in the Power of El 


monda alone at once to pain and 
PR, ro make even Deſpair Took 
lovely, and while ſhe kills, tranſports! 

— What but the Divine Softneſs of 
your laſt Letter could enable me to 
ſupport the cruel Misfortune it brings 
me News of: Could any Thing but 


your partaking it alleviare my Sorrow 


at ſo ſad a Deprivation of thoſe Joys 1 
have been ſo profuſely bleſt with? — 
Oh, my Soul's only Comfort! that | 
endure this Alteration in my Fortune, 
with any tolerable Degree of Patience, 
is among the Wonders of the Power 
you 


. 
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you haye over me. — Though ſepara · 
ted from all, for which I wiſh to live, 
Lyet will live in Hope of better Days. 
Ahe Continuance of your Affection 
affords too real a Heaven in this World 
to admit a Deſire to exchange it fot 


another. No, 4rmida's Malice ſhall not ſo 


far triumph over me, as to deprive me 
totally of Eliſmonda, nor my Charmer 
of a Lover, whoſe Conſtancy, Ar- 
dency and Tenderneſs, Earth cannot 

ualize. Conſcious then of my un- 
ſhaken Faich, and rhat I have given, all 
imaginable, Proofs of it, how qughe:1 
to chide your Want of Confidence. 
Methinks you ſhould know it is impoſ- 
ſible for.Theano to let {lip any happy 
Moment which ſhould preſent him with 
the Means of reminding his deareſt, 
his for- ever ador'd Eliſmonda of her 
Vows, and the raviſhing. Aſſurances 
ſhe has given him never to be but his. 
Never do, I quit your Preſence with- 
our the molt paſſionate Regret. Ne- 

eb £2 ver 
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ver do I approach you without the 
Raptures of a firſt Enjoyment. — No 
Buſineſs, no Diverſton, or Amuſement 
had ever the Power to drive you from 


my Th hrs, even for the ſmalleſt 


Particle of divided Time. — Sleeping, 
or waking, your Idea is ever before 


me.—And all my Hopes, my Fears, 


my Wiſhes, are for you, and the dear 
Intereſt of our mutual Love. Can a 
few Days of Abſence then have any 
Effect over a Faith fo firm, a Ten- 
derneſs ſo rooted > No, were it (which 
Heaven forbid) to laſt as long as Life, 
to Death I ſhould adore with equal 
Fervency, ſtill flattering my fond Heart 
with the Belief that in another World 


I ſhould enjoy thoſe Bleſſings which 


are deny'd me here, and live, arid love 
to all Eternity. But ſay, my deareſt 
Have I nothing, beſide the preſent 
Want of your Converſation, to fear 
from this unhappy Separation 2—Will 
not the Arts of Armids prevail to my 

Z 
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Undoing, when I no more am preſent 

co convince you by a thouſand name- 
les Endearments how truly I am 
| I yours? Oh how ſucceſsful does witty 
LMalice often prove! And how many 
| Inſtances does Hiſtory and daily Ex- 
] perience give us of Love ill- treated, 
„aud Tenderneſs abuſed, meerly by the 
* I baſe Deſignings of Perſons envious of 
js themſelves deſerv d not to partake. 
ere I not perfectly acquainted 
with your Divine Penetration, how 
dreadful would this Reflection be! but 
[| think you ſee too much into my 
Soul to give Occaſion for it, and J 
will no more ſuſpect my Fate or you, 
the ſweet Diſpoſer of it.— I wait with 
2n unſpeakable Impatience, a Line from 
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you, which, J hope, will inform me 
when I may expect to renew that Hap- 
pineſs the curſt Armida has interrupted : 
And in Pity to the Agonies this Ab- 
(ence inflicts, afford ſome freſh Aſſu- 

N rances 
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rances, that 1 ſhall perſuade you 
ever to retract thoſe Promiſes you 
bave made 20 L 
e Moft Faithful, d 


© Moft Paſſionate, 


' THEANO. 


T- helination, and juſtifies my Ch 
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Ti tt 
LETTER XVIII. 

EL Is MONDA 70 THEANo. 


F"JOxsoLz your ſelf, my Dear The- 

: 1 ano, if it be true, indeed, that 
you ſtand in Need of it for. being, for 
a ſhort Time, depriv'd of Eliſmonda: 
Soon will ſhe be reſtor'd to you with 
added Paſſion and redoubled Tender- 
nels : The Effect this Abſence has pro- 
dued in me, is to make me know 
more perfectly; than ever 1 could be- 
fore, the Pleaſures of your Preſence, 
aid endeats you to me by a Kind of 
Obligation; for which I want a Name. 
AI cannot expreſs what tis I now feel 
for you, and how greatly the -Proots 
of your Conſtancy has touch d my 
Soul. Reaſom tivw takes the Part of 
oice.— 
I have 
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rion in his Deſires or Aim. — How 
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I have now that infinite Satisfaction of 
knowing that I love not, becauſe the 
moſt agreeable Perſon that Nature ever 
framed attracted my unwary Eyes, and 
captivated my Heart; but becauſe 1 
have found a Man in whom no De- 
ceit can harbour; a Man who has a 
Mind incapable of any Notions bug 
thoſe inſpired by Virtue and by Hg- 
nour, and who has in him fo much 
of the Divine Eſſence, as to render him 
immutable; and can know no Varia- 


bleſt I think my ſelf, Words wou'd 
but meanly ſhow; in your dear Arms 
alone my Soul can be explain'd.—The 
cruel Enemy of our mutual Wiſhes is 
to Morrow happily engag d in a Bu- 
ſineſs where my Prelenes is not deſired. 
I will take that Opportunity of viſu- 
ing Garinda, where, if you moet me, 
as if by Accident, we will adjourn to 
ſome Place where I may freely ſhow 
che God of my Delires, © 
* E 


ELISMONDA. 
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| LETTER XIX 
ELSMONDA' 1% THEANO, 
un ber having fail d tomeet hin 
Irvin did 1 pak a Night in 
more Diſquiet than the pro- 
cerding one. — 1 imapin'd that all 
the Profeſſions of Love I had made 
you would now ſeem feign'd; and chat 
you would hereafter account Eli 
among the Numbet of rhe falle ones; 
but Oh ! my Dear, if the Diſappoint- 
ment be really as cruel to you, as the 
paſt Demonſttations of your Love 
make me believe, by your own Age- 
nies you may judge of mine, and with- 
out my telling you fo, be aſſured that 
my Choice had no part in detaining 
me from yout Embraces. Heaven 
| knows 


Lr 
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knows with what a pleas d, yet im- 
Prem Expedtanc I fei de Hun 
till che Time of Armidas intended 
Departure. But Oh God! The long: 
wiſh'd Hour no ſooner arrived, than 
al on 4 ſodthen,; the, Gill, 100 K 
Spleen, fancy'd herlelf ſick, undreſt, 
and went to Bed: Though I. Ichew 
her Diſtemper was only in Imagji- 
nation, had I attempted to leaye het, 
the Neglect would have put her of 
an Enquiry into the Cauſe, ſhe wd 
preſently have thought it proceeded 
from Theano, and had certainly fent 
a Spy after me. 1 had no Perſon 
I could entruſt with a Billet to you, 
elſe had ſent to Clarindas to prevent 
your waiting there, as I doubt not 
but you did, for my coming. — 
Oh, my deareſt! to mils the Bleſſing 
of your Society is wretchedneſs e- 
nough, add not to my Misfortune 
by any unjuſt Suſpicions of my Love 
or Truth. — I hope and ** a 
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few Days more will put an End to | 


| 

the Conſtraint I am under; and con- | 
vince you that "oy. are Maſter of the | 
whole, Soul ob: . | 
ur Devoted on | 

» ; WEL? A . 
ELISMONDA. | 
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LETTER XX. 


ELISMONDA f THEANo. 


Writ immediately after the former; on 
hearing he had not been at the Plate 
apporuted. 


I AM extremely ſorry that the News 
L of how little Conſequence the 
Juſtification of my Love is to you, 
did not ſooner reach my Ears.—A few 
Minutes had {par'd my officious Ten- 
derneſs the Pains of Writing, or you 
the Trouble of Reading, an Excuſe for 
what was rather an Obligation, than 
the contrary. — How fond, how weak, 
is our believing Sex when once that 
deſtructive Paſſion, Love, has taken 
Poſſeſſion of our Hearts | How wretch- 
ed did I make myſelf in the * 
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of the imaginary Diſappointment I was 
compell d co give you, while you, for- 
getful, perhaps, of the Aſſignation, or 
indifferent what Opinion I might have 
of yout Neglect, was trifling away the 
Hours of my Diſquiet in Company 
. nore agteable than mine. Ungrareful 
Man! Is this the Love, the Conſtancy, 
che Honour you profeſs d? Have you, 
* witch the ſofter Wiſhes, thrown off all 
Complaiſance, all Civility and common 
Reſpect, that you treat me in this manner? 


75 e 

But why, alaſs : Do I reproach you for 
Meade of which 1 am wyff che Cauſe? 
In gratifying the one, I forfeired my Title 
„ Jcooche others, to expect thoſe Marks of 
u Eſteem which once were Eliſmonda's Due, 
r vould be too 32 and vain in 
n Ihe Slave of your looſer Pleaſures. — 
k. Miſcrably blinded that I was, not to (ee 
ar Ichis Truth till it was too late. —When 
n {lt charmed with the Proſpect of your 


* imagined T enderneſs, I ſtood unheed- 
ful on a Precipice, a dreadful Depth 


82 Lovx-LRT TRS 
behind me, which one falſe Step ha 
plung d mein, never do riſe again. Thi 
therefore, ſhall be the {aſt of my Up. 
braidings, or Complaints : To Heava 
I commit the Cate of my Reveng 
| for your Perfidiouſdeſs; and as I har 
ſinned againſt Virtue, and myel 
yield to endure all that Remorle cu 
inflict.— Terribly poignant as are th 
Agonies of my preſent State, Iſubmi 
to them wich the more patience, be 
cauſe I cannot doubt but that thy 
will ſoon take from the World, 


Th ma, 


ELI'SMOND4 
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UH EER 
LETTER XXI 


THEAN o to the Cauſloſſy- 
offended E L IS MO N DA. 


OW different from all her Sex 
is Elſmonda! others, deceived 
y 


their own Vanity, believe mach 
more than our utmoſt flactery can 
profeſs But the Charmer of my Soul 
has a Humilicy which will nor ſuffer 
her to do juſtice ro her own Merits, 
and renders. jt impoſſible ro make her 
aſſured that che Heart that once has 
felt her Power can never ceaſe to do 
o. — Vet in Spite of all your Diff- 
dence, I deſpair not of obliging you, 
hereafter, to acknowledge that you ate 
beloved with an unalterable Fervency. 
This Triumph, I am certain, is reſery d 
SF. for 


which you intended to viſit Clarmda, 
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for the happy Theano. — And in Con- 
fidence of . Bleſſing I read your 
Letter with no other Emotions than 
were occaſion d by my Concern for 
the Pain it gave the dear Writer, 
Recollect, Sweet Diſtruſter! how teti- 
ble a Storm atriv'd with that Hour in 


Did not the angry Heavens ſeem all on 
fire? were not half Mankind ſhock d 
and appall'd to hear the Thunders roar, 
and ſee the bellying Clouds pour down 
ſuch Cataracts of Rain as threatned us te 
with a ſecond Deluge? and cou'd I lic 
I expect, or indeed, deſire my El. Pa 
monda ſhould expoſe her ſoft and ev 
tender Frame to the wild Fury of ol to 
mercileſs a Seaſon, againſt which neither I 7h, 
a Coach nor Chair was a ſufficient De- W ſen 
fence? All Endeavours to repreſent what ¶ un 
was felt would be in vain, I thought 
the very Elements conſpired againſt 
my Hopes, and utter d, in my paſſion, 
Things which can be render'd _— 
J 
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by nothing but the Cauſe. — So little 
was I able to brook the Dilapointmene 
with any Shew of Moderation, that 
I thought it entirely inconſiſtent with 
Prudence to go to Clarindd's, where I 
ſhould have been asked a thouſand imper- 
tinent Queſtions concerning my ill Hu- 
mour. Conſcious however of the Force 
of Love, and how trifling any Dangers 
would appear to me which afforded 
a Probabiliry of bringing me ro my 
charming Eliſmonda, I was ſometimes 
tempted by my fond Wiſhes to be- 
lieve that the ſame Degree of tender 
Paſſion might influence her to dare 
even the Horrors of that Tem 
to bleſs the longing Arms of her 
Theano, — I contriv'd, therefore, to 
ſend a Perſon who I was certain, was 
unknown to Armida, or any of her 
Family, to enquire if you were at 
Home, and being informed you were; 
took more Delight in indulging Con- 
templation with your dear Idea alone 
a LES 
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zn my Chamber, than I could have done 


in any Company where I expected not 
to ſee you. — Wound me then no 
more wich cauſeleſs Doubrs of my 
Love, or my Sincerity, I am fully 
ſatisfied within myſelf that never Man 
felt more of both, and if any Thing 
could allow a Poſſibility of making 
you leſs dear, it would be your being 
ouilty of an Injuſtice of chis Kind, — 
I cannot bear the Pain it gives yourſelf; 
nor, as concious Virtue is rarely with- 
out ſome Share of Pride, can ill brook 
to be deprived of a Title 1 ſo much 
glory in, that of being the moſt 
Conſtant, as well as moſt Paſſionate 


of all who ever called themſelves 


Lovers. —I depend on the raviſhing 
aſſurance, your firſt Kind Billet this 
Morning gave me, of ſeeing you ſoon 
in a Flace where we ſhall be eas d of this 
cruel Conſtraint, and I have leave to 
prove,byDemonſtrations more convinc- 
ing than Words, how infinitely my Soul 

adores 
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adores you. — Farewel, thou Life of 
my Deſires. — Let nothing hinder me 
from the Bleſſing which even this diſtant 
Converſation affords; and once more 
eſtabliſh in your mind a good opinion 
of 


Tour Entirely Devoted £7 
ond Unchangeable 


THEANO. 
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LETTER XXIL 


ELISMON DA to THEANQq 


. 


#n Anſwer to the Preceding one 


| oo much Acquaintance have 
| you with my Soul, not to know 
that it admits with Pleaſure every Thing 
in your Favour. — Dreadful, as were 
the Pangs of your ſuppos d Ingratitude, 
the Joy of finding there is a Poſſibility 
that you are hot guilty, fills me with a 


Joy which more than campenſates for 


my paſt Endurings. —I love you, m 

42 pw han ! with a Delicacy which 5 
not to be deſcrib'd, nor is it in my Power 
to be ſatisfied with thoſe Returns which 
might make another Woman happy. 
— Ambitious that I am, and too pre- 
ere 
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ſaming. — What do the bleſt Above 
enjoy but a perfect Harmony of 
Mind, Pleaſures uninterrupted and 
the pure Intelligence of each others 
Souls! yer I vainly aim to meer a 
parallel Felicity on Earth. — Tis true, 


while in your loved Society, no Mixture 
of Suſpicion, or intervening Fears, 


diſturb the ſoft Delight; bur alaſs ! I own 
myſelf too Weak to endure the Shocks of 
Abſence. — A Thouſand dread Ideas. 
then take Poſſeſſion of my Soul. — 
Even now, this very Moment, how 
know I, but Chance may preſent 
ſome. Charmer to your View more 
worthy of you than Eliſmonda, and 
that, if attracted by ſo great a Tem- 
ptation, you — even be able to 
reliſt ir, and maintain the Faith you 
have vowed, the Continuance of your 
Devoirs to me would be the Effect of 
Honour, not of Iuclination; a Juſtice 
which you could not ſwerve from, 
ho you Wiſhed to do it — Oh if ſo fatal 


| an 
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an Acrident ſhould ever happen, hom 
miſerable muſt I be! — To break off MF .; 
with you, 1 muſt at the fame Time lf (: 
break the Strings which hold my throb- I 
bing Heart, and to continue a Cortef- 
pondence with you, after knowing you 
thought me undeſerving of it, r 
be a Meanneſs of Spitit which would 
render me contemptible even to 
ayers Heavens, what a wide Sea 
perplexities do we launch itito, 
when once we embark in Love! Hopes 
and Fears, immortal Tranſports, or 
diſtracting Horrors, divide our Hours, 
and lift us to the Skies, or ſmk us 
down to Hell; Tranquility is for ever 
fled, and the Poſition of our very Souls 
is changed; Vet, let me never know 
Indifference more. — There is a Plea- 
fare even in the Pains I fufter for Theano, 
which cannot wiſh to part with for 
dull Inſenſibility and ſtupid Eaſe. But 
why do I go about to diſcribe the Paſh- 
on 1 have for you? You know, alas! 
oy more 
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more of my Extray than Iam 
2 4 yy need be poſe 
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LETTER XXIII. 
p 5 HE AN O #0 EL1$MONDA; 
On being oblig d to go into the Country. 


ow great an Enemy to Love 
is Fortune? no ſooner do we be- 


gin to teſte the Bleſſings of the One, 
but immediately the other with ſome 
curſt Accident intervenes, and ſnatches 
us from the Scene of Joy. — Freed 
from Armida's jealous Envy, all your 
Suſpicions of my Faith removed, with 
what a Heavenly ſerenity did I reflect 
on my rewarded Paſſion, — But alaſs! 
a new Misfortune falls upon me, and 
again ſubjects me to the Pains of Ab- 
ſence, and all the nameleſs Ills which 
are the irremedible Conſequences of 


ir. — I muſt leave you, Eliſmonda, for 
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2 long Age, for a whole Month, and 
have nothing to conſole me in ſo ſad 
a Separation, but the Hope that the 
Affair I go to fix will put it in my 
Power to be eternally with you when 
8 I return. By this I doubt not but 
l you gueſs Lam about to diſpoſe of my 
Concern in* # *The Management of 
which by Agency, you have heard me 
complain, has been fo prejudicial to 
me: A thouſand Times has the in- 
tricate Accounts I have received of it 
ſpread a Dulneſs over my Soul which 
2 your dear Society was able to 
diſſipate: Long have I deſired to put 
an End to it in Perſon, but never 
could reſolve to deprive myſelf of 
the Happineſs your Converſation 
yields, but there is now an abſolute 
Neceſſity, I muſt go, or conſent to 
be impoſed on in ſuch a Manner as 
would merit your Contempt. I ſhall. 
this Evening more fully relate the Par- 
ticulars, when I expect to receive from 


you 
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LETTER XXIV. 
TuxaNo to EL1$MONDA. 


Ho | ſaw you but laſt Night. 

and then thought I had omit- 
ted nothing which might convince 
you of the Fervency of my Affection and 
ſecure the Continuance of yours, yet 
do I find already that I have utter d 
bur half the Meanings of my Soul, a 
Thouſand tender Things crowd one 
upon another, and reproach me that 
the little I have ſaid injures my Paſſion 
by che poor Deſcription: Would 
Time permit another ſoft Adicu, 
Methinks, I could now, much better, 
repreſent how inſinitely Dear you are 
to me. — Could pour out my abun- 
dant Fondneſs in Terms, which would 


lay 
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lay my Heart as open as my Viſage, and 

ſhew the mighty Influence — — 

there. — Bur twill not be allowed, 
the Coach is ready, my Friends wait 
for me, every Thing is prepar'd for 
my Departure, and I bur ſtole this 
Moment to remind you of your 
Vows, and to wiſh you more Happi- 
neſs than can be found (when abſent 
from you) by. the 


Ever Paſſionately-devoted 
THEANO. 
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LETTER XXV. 


From the firſt Poſl-Town. 
| ſhould be ſtrangely unworthy che 


Bleſſings I receive, could I con- 
ent to take any Refreſhment till I had 
firſt return d my Thanks to that God- 
des, whoſe bright and loved Idea 
accompanies me in my journey, 
ſmooths the moſt rugged Way, ſot - 
tens my Cares, warms me in the 
midſt of wintry Storms, and defends 
the from a Senſibility of all choſe 
Fatigues comp laind of by the Com- 
panions of my Travels, — Oh Elf- 
monda | if it be true that you, indeed, 
now what it is to Love like me, 
you need not ba told that, ſuch a 
H Piaſſion 
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THEANoO 70 ELISs MON DA, 
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Paſſion is every thing to the Mind 
poſſeſt of it. He who is happy in 
that Wiſh, is capable of no Pain: He, 
who is the Contrary, can feel no Eaſe: 
The ſevereſt Darts of ill Fortune ſtrive 
in vain to wound the one; the moſt 
benevolent Planets would fail to (+ 
tisfy the other. — While, by your 


divine Goodneſs I continue among 


the Number of the Bleſt in Love, no 
Cares, no Sorrows will have the Powe 
to move me, my only Aim is Eli 
monda, and I have all in Her ! — The 
repeated and impertinent Calls d 
my leſs ſpiritually employed Com- 
panions, remind me that Supper i 
on the Table, and compel me to 
defer till ro Morrow, when I expet 
to reach *##**, any farther Decls 
rations how much I am, and ever 


muſt be, 
My moſt Loved, moſt Ador'd 
ELISMOND A's, 
Conflantly Zealous Votary 


THEANO 


on all Occasions. 99 
e Ae Y 
LETTER XXVL 
"ot THEANO to ELISMONPDA. 


From * =. 


"THe Satisfaction I 9 in 

being ſafely arrived at K*, is 
valtly heiphren'd by the Belief you 
will participate in it, and that I am 
ina Place where I may hope ſpee- 
dily ro be bleſt with hearing from 
you: Tho' to my Mind's Eye you 
are ever preſent, yet are the intel- 

lectual Converſations which the Spirit 
ll feaſts me with too immaterial to be 
long ſubſiſted on; I tell myſelf I am 
ſtill as Happy as ever in your dear Af- 


tions, that you ſee nothing in Man 
which can obliterate the Memory of 


177 H 2 Theano 
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Theano, and give Ear to no Suggeſtion 
to his Prejudice. — But, alaſs how 
ſoon may ever varying Imagination 
ſhifr the Scene, and repreſent you, 
tepentant of the Favours you have 
ſo profuſely ſnowr d upon me, unkind, 
and ſeeking ſome Pretence to break off 
an Acquaintance you no longer think 
deſerving your Regard.— Oh, ſave me 
from ſo dreadful an Apprehenſion ! 
Write to me with all that ſoft Indul- 
gence which firſt aſſured me of your 
Love, and omit nothing to ſtrengthen 
the Weakneſs of my Faith in the Con- 
tinuance of it. — What I already Feel, 
in this ſhort Time, convinces me that 
I ſhall ſtand in need of your utmoſt 


- Tenderneſs to enable me to ſupport 


an Abſence of eight and Twenty Days. 
— Oh, God! how many tedious Hours 
compoſe that ſpace of Time! how 
would ic be poſſible to beguile them 
without your kind Aſſiſtance! But to 
ſhew you how ſtudious I am for 
- | Happineſs, 
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Happineſs, I divide them into Weeks, 
one Day of which, I ſhall ſet apart 
for the Expectation of receiving a 
Letter 5 you; 4 peak for in- 
dulging the dear Deli 1 
it 8 2 and ; a thouſan 

Times; the third, for anſwering it; 
the fourth, for refleting on what I 
have wrote, and forming an Idea 
to mylelt how obliging a Welcome 
you afford the Profeſſions of my in- 
violable Integrity; then, return to 
the Hope of your Reply, and fo on, 
till che long Age is expired. Take 
Care, therefore, my deareſt Eliſmonds 
and be punctual in writing, for ſhould 
you negle& one Poſt, you break the 
whole Machine my induſtrious Love 
has form'd, for Hope, or Eaſe, to reſt 


upon, and jealous Doubts, accom- 


panied with a numberleſs Train of 


Inquietudes, will rake Poſſeſſion of 
my Brain, deform my Reaſon, and 
tender me ſcarce ro be known for 


Tour tenderly Affedtionate 
THEANGO. 
H 3 
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LETTER XXVII. 


ELISMON DAO T HE ANo. 


s I never was ambitious of 
Beauty but to pleaſe my dear 
Theano, ſo I was alſo content wick — 
that little ſhare of Wit, Nature has tis 
allowed me, till I found the want I I new 
had of it, whenever I went about to fie 
expreſs my Paſſion for him. I received I pals 
your three obliging Letters, but with mu 
Rapture, tis impoſſible to make you 
ſenſible, unleſs Rhetorick were as easy 
to be learn'd as Love; and, with that 
Infinity of the one you have inſpir d, you 
had likewiſe inſtructed me in the other. 
— No Words but ſuch as yours, 
charming Maſter of my Soul! are fi 
to ſer forth the extatick Bliſs I feel 
in thoſe precious Teſtimonies of your 
5 Conſtancy. 
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Conſtancy. Scarce can I think your Ab- 
ſence a Misfortune, ſince the Conſe- 
uence of it is ſo glorious for me, and 

ja honourable for you. The Thoughts 
of your Return, and our happy Meet- 
ing again, fills me with Ideas too raviſh- 
ing to admit Allay, and the Grief 
to find you not with me now, is loſt 
in the Joy that you will ſoon be fo. 
Like you, I count the Days, but 
tis thoſe that are over, and receive 
new Pleaſure every Night in the Re- 
flection that I have ſtill one leſs to 
pals in Expectation. — Inſtead of 
amuſing myſelf with any Thing that 
_ make me forget you, I take no 
Delight but in remembring you: Re- 
collection preſenting me with ten 
thouland nameleſs Softneſſes your dear 
Society bleſt me with, I enjoy them 
over again in Theory, and flatter 
myſelf that an exhaultlels Store are 
ſtill behind. Oh Theano! If all who 
profels themſelves Lovers, were ſuch 
H 4 a5 
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as we are, the moſt Severe and Wiſe 
would ceaſe to diſapprove their Paſſion; 
the Name of Love would no longer y 
be contemptible, nor our weak Sex 
be red was | ro endure the unequal 
Conflict berween Prejudice and Incli- 
nation. Impute not the Confidence 
T have in you, I beſeech you, to any 
Vanity of my own Merit : No, were 
I Miſtreſs of all that's excellent in 
Woman-kind, twould be too little to 
engage the Continuance of your Af- 
fection were you not more than 
Man, at leaſt ſuch as Man ordinarily | 
is, but your dear Soul bears all your 
Maker's Image, and retains the Im- 
mutability of that Divine Source 
whence tis derived. — What once 
appear d worthy of your Affection, will 
always do ſo, tis as impoſſible for 
you to become ungrateful as it would 
be for me to live after the Knowledge 
you were ſo. — I will therefore, lay 
no Injunctions on you to remember, 
| or 


Y > 


. 
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or prefer me to the more deſerving 
Objects which may happen to fall in 
your Way. — You have ſworn you 
will, and that is ſufficient co aſſure 


the 


Fortunate and Depending 
ELISMONDA 
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eee ee 
LETTER XXVIII. 


THEANo t ELISMONDA. 
From XX XXX * 

NOW IN c, as I do, the Excel- 
K lence of your Nature, it is im- 
poſſible to ſuſpect you guilty of Deceit; 
J fer it down as a heavenly Truth, that 
I am bleſt in your Affection, and can- 
not, my charming Heroine! ſuffici- 
ently admire your Fortitude in ſuſtain- 
ing a Tryal ſo ſevere as Abſence: Fain 
would I, excited by your Example, 
regulate my Impatiencies, and content 
myſelf with ideal Joys till a Poſſibility 
of more ſubſtantial ones arriv d. More 
than half the cruel Time already is 


expired, and I confeſs I have enough 
in 
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in the dear Aſſurances of your Love 
to make me pals the reſt in a pleas d 
Expectation, yet ſtill a reſtleſneſs 
of Deſire creeps in upon me, and will 
not ſuffer me to taſte any true Felicity, 
till I have all my Eliſmonda in my 


Arms, when engag d on the moſt im- 


portant and ſerious Affairs, the Re- 


membrance how far I am removed from 
you comes crols my Thoughts, and 
will not ſuffer me either to ſpeak, or 
reply to what is ſaid to me, with 
any Connection. Oh! how little 
capable is a real Lover of ought bur 
Love! — how inſupportable are any 
other Cares! — And how vainly do 
we endeavour to forget our Paſſion, 
tho but for a Moment! = Meaſuring 
of Land, debating on the Bounds of 
it, giving Inſtructions to Lawyers, and 
all the dull Formalities which attend 
buſineſs of that Kind, are, methinks, be- 
neath the Man whom Eliſmonda fa- 
vours: It ſeems my Duty, as I am ſure 
it 
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it is my Inclination, to give up my 
whole Soul to her, and it is with an 
unſpeakable Reluctance, I deprive 
her of the minuteſt Part, you conſent, 
nay, your Commands, were abſolutely 
neceſſary to make me do myſelf Juſtice, 
in a Matter wherein I had been fo 
greatly wrong'd; and my Obedience 
to them, infinitely more than any In- 
tereſt of my own, obliges me to aſſume 
the Man of Buſineſs as much as I am 
able. — Would to Heaven the Task 
were over, and I now about to receive 
the ſweet Recompence of my long 
Anxieties! my Heart beats high, and 
every ſwelling Vein throbs with tu- 
multuous Joy at the very Imagination; 


what then will be my Raptures when 


I again behold you, and am permitted 
to revel in thoſe immenſe Delights 
your yielding Charms affords ! Oh 
that I could retain the Thought till I 
indeed were bleſt with the Reality! 
But will not be, Feilds, Woods, 
Rivers, 
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Rivers, the Diſtance of a hundred 
tedious Miles, divide me from that 
Heaven of Feliciry, and remind me 
that tis yet a long Seaſon, a Seaſon of 
twelve Days, and as many cruel 
Nights, before I can be happy. — 
Pardon, my Deareſt! the Wildneſs of 
my burning Paſſion, and know that, 
in our Sex eſpecially, there is no Me- 
dium in Affection. I depend ſo 
much on your divine Promiſe, that 
I will not repeat my earneſt Adjura- 
tions that you ſhould conſtantly write 
to me: Your Letters being the only 
Cordials for a Soul languiſhing like 
mine. Farewel, my — 4 my ever- 
laſting Charmer ! A Legion of Guardian 
Spirits, all Friends to Love and Truth, 
attend about you, and preſerve you for 


Tour tenderly Devoted, 


and moſi Paſſionate 
THEANO. 
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LETTER XXIX. 


ELISMONDA % THEANO. 


o THING can be more true, 
N than that the greateſt Boaſters 
ve the leaſt of what they pretend 
to. l but deceived myſelf when I ima» 
gined, that J had Courage enough to 
ſuſtain the Shocks of Abſence, one 
Word, and that too ſpoke without 
Deſign, has had the Power to over- 
throw all the Reſolution I believed roo 
fix d. Hapning to be at Miranda's the 
other Day, that Lady who, you know, 
is not ignorant of our Acquaintance, 
though ſhe is of our Loves, ſaid care- 
leſly ſhe doubted not but you would 
bring a Wife ro Town with you. I 
forced myſelf ro ſmile, and turned the 
Diſcourſe fearing the Continuance of 
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it would have diſcovered me to be 


more interreſted in it than I would 
have her imagine. But, Oh Heaven! 
how many diſtracted Ideas did this 
Suppoſition of hers, raiſe in me. — 
The Perſon wich whom your Con- 
cern in XxX X is, I remembred to 


have heard has a Siſter, whom, if Re- 


ax does not greatly flatter, is a very 


oyely Woman, many other Gentle- 
men of the County would queſtion- 
leſs be proud of your Allyance, and 
the bare Poſſibility that ſome one of 
the numerous Offers might be made 
you, would be acceptable, gave me 
Horrors which I am little able to ex- 
preſs, much leſs endure for any lon 

Time. — Variety has Charms for 5 
moſt all your Sex, and when it pre- 
ſents it ſelf joined with the prevailin 

Motives of Intereſt, how can the 1 
ready enjoyed Eliſmonda hope to de- 
fend you from their Inſinuations? Tell 
me, my Theano! is my Love and Truth 


a ſufficient Bulwark from the united 
Tem- 
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Temptations of Wealth, Grandeur, and 
untaſted Beauty? If I am indeed fo 
bleſt, once more aſſure me of it, and 
though the Time of your Return is 
near arrived, anticipate the Joy of 
ſcing you, by confirming what you have 
ſo often ſworn, that you would bring to 
London the ſame Sentiments of me, 
with which you were poſſeſt at leav- 
ing it. —I would not give myſelf Li- 
berty to think there is a Poſſibility 
you can be falſe, confine me, there- 
fore, from doing you an Injuſtice of 
that Kind, by a kind and ſpeedy 
Relief from al thoſe Apprehenſi ons, 
which, in Spite of all your Vows, 
and my own Endeavours to repel 
them, will ſometimes invade the 


Heart of 
Dur undiſcribably paſſionate. 
ELISMONDA. 
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LETTER XXX. 
THEANO. ' ELISMONDA 
From # * * * *. 


AR DON me, my Deareſt, when, 
according to the wonted Sincerity 
of my Soul, I confels to you that 
am not diſpleas d to know you recede 
ly Wa little from that Strength of Reſolu- 
s, ion you endeayour'd to maintain: 
's Inot only becauſe this Taſte of Jealouſy 
el Nmore aſſures me of your Love, but 
ne ao, becauſe you will, with greater 
facility, be brought to pity what I 
endure in this rormenting Abſence. 
Tho' conſcious Truth, and an un- 
diminiſh'd Ardency of Affection aſſures 
me, no Man can more deſerve the 
Bleſſing of your Love than Theano, 
| 1 yet 


— 
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yet as there are many who may pretend 
the fatne, with greater Adva 
than I can boaſt, in other R ul 
to pleaſe the Fair, how reaſorfable & 
my Doubts ſometimes appear! Ne 
more, then, blame thöſe Apprehen 
ſions which my Demerit renders jul 
| ſince you, fo divinely ſtored wit 
every Charm to captivate Mankin 
arte capable of ſuſpecting your on 
Power. —Bur this uncertainty will, 
hope, on both ſides, be ſhortly ara 
End, and 1 ſhall again enjoy the u 
utterable Felicity of giving 
receiving every tender Demonſttati 
of a mutual and inviolable Paſſo 
— My troubleſome Affair is jult « 
the Point of being concluded, I depe 
that to-morrow will eaſe me o 
invetetate Enemy of my ſofter Wiſts 
Buſineſs. Then deateſt 'Elfmonds | 
I delay an Hour, a Moment, haſtniſ 
to your Arms, believe me the 


fa 
in 
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* falſeſt, and moſt 8 of my Sex, 
inſtead o mw 


Jour Puma fait 
| a ever zuuu * 
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'THEANO. 


P. 5. 10 1 flatter myſelf that [ hol 
begin my Journey towards you 
the Day after to morrow : Let nat 
that prevent your * writm "gs becauſe 
if any unforeſeen Accident 14201 
2 255 wiſh'd for Expedition, I 

all have not hing to conſole me, if 
3 it I am alſo deprivd of the 
Bleſſing of hearing from you: If I 
ſet out therefore, as I * to do, I 
auill leave a Servant behind to 
receive and bring your Letter after 

me to K **, qwhen I will not fail 
to write to you. — Farewell, 


Soul's beſt and deareſt Part. Thick 
Juſtly of my Regard, and you will 
always continue to love me. 


12 
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LETTER XXXI. 


ELISMON DA to THE ANO 


mY benignant a Duty is Love 
to Hearts truly affected with 
his Influence! How vaſtly do the 


| Pleaſures he affords compenſate for the 


Pains ! Our very Sufferings are Bleſ- 
ſings, and ſerve but to endear, and more 
refine enſuing Joys! Tho' I am half 
confident a Paſſion, ſuch as ours, would 
never know Decay, were we to be 


together for a long Eternity, yer does 


this Interruption make us more ſenſi- 
ble how liccle we ſhould be able to 
live without each other, and by trying 
che Purity and Strength of our Affecti- 
on, yield ſtill new Reaſons for our 


mutual Eſteem.— Oh Theano! How 


juſtly 


', F — 


on all Oc caxrtons, 117 


juſtly dear are you to the Soul of EA 
monda, and how greatly do T glory in 
teſtifying myſelf not unworthy the 
Place you vouchſafe me in yours !— 
Felicitous . Reflection! Bliſsful Har- 
mony of Minds! We love without 
having any ening wherewith to accuſe 
ourſelves for doing ſo, and to how 
high a Degree ſoever our Paſſion riſes, 
are certain it can never exceed the 
Bounds of Juſtice. If there be any 
thing in the Pre-exiſtence of Souls, ours 
were, ſurely, Lovers from the Begin- 
ning, and ſhall continue fo through all 


the Worlds' we ſhall hereafter pals.— 


The Bent of our Deſires ſo much the 
lame, it ſeems, methinks, as if one Will 
actuated both, and we are two Perſons 
only becauſe we could no otherwiſe be 
pur d. Oh with what Ardency do I long 
to be re- united to myſelf again! And 
vith what Tranſports does my Boſom 
ſwell in the aſſured Hope of it ! Theano is 
l the World to me, nor have] Ears or 
13 Eyes 
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Eyes A any other Object; Haſte then 
to reſtore me, for in cher is the whole 


Comfort, Light, and Life of 
ELISMO N DA: 
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fe LETTER XXII. 


THEANO to EL1MoxD4, 
: Hom * K REE 


' hat could happen. to OILY 
my Wiſhes has! Sir Thomas 


was taken ſaddenly ill, which prevented 
his coming 0 2 2 * * *, and obliged 
us to go to his Houſe: Two Days 
longer than | expected, therfore, have 
then detain d; how happy was it 
for me that J . you to write, 
nothing but your dear Letter could 
have made me ſupport that unlooł d- 
for Diſappointment with any tolerable 
Degree of Reſignation, but all my 

Cares are now over, and I have = 
boundleſs Happineſs to tell the lovely 
nſpirer of my _—_— With, that within 


E To I 4 an 
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an Hour I ſhall take Horſe, in order 
to come to London. I chuſe to return 
that way, becauſe I could no other 
avoid the Company of thoſe Gentle- 
men who accompanied me hither, and 
I flatter myſelf : Tenderneſs you ſo 
divinely expreſs for me, will prevail 
on you to meet me the laſt Stage, 
which I expect to be at on Saturday, 
My Spirits are too much hurried, 
between the rapturous Idea of our 
Meeting, and my Impatience for that 
Bleſſing, to be able to anſwer your 
bins Letter as I ought, but think al 
that your own ſoft Soul can conceive, 
or your inchanting Tongue can utter 
in the moſt render Moments, and 
believe that, and more, if it be poſſt 
ble, is, and will be ever, the Reflec- 
tions of his moſt tranſporting El 
mondas | | 
Eternally adoring 


' THEANO. 
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LETTER XXXIII. 


TH EAN O to ELISMONDA, 
From the firſt poſt Town. 


Dunn 4 Diſtance is now 
ſhortned twenty Miles, and 
before Sun ſet I hope to be as many 
more nearer my Eliſmonda. —How 


delightful does this ſecond Journey 


| ſeem, and how irkſome was the for- 


mer. The rugged Roads are ſmooth d, 
the Stages ſhortened, the Hills and 
Precipices areno longer frigheful , every 


Thing, methinks, looks gay and lovely 


as I approach the Reſidence of my Soul's 
Charmer. What Fatigue can be felt 
by him who goes to Eliſmonda. That 


_—_— . makes me all 


Spirit, and incapable of regarding what 
concerns my groſſer Part. — Oh I 
could dwell for ever on the ( xta- 
. 1 
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tick Theme, but the Moments are 


too precious to be paſt, in Con- 


templations. This comes but to re- 
peat my earneſt Entreaty of ſeeing 
you on Saturday at * * & where about 
fix you may cxpect to find | 


The Impatient 
THEANO. 


} 


[- 


\ 
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LETTER XXXIV. 
THEANO # ELISMONDA 


From the ſecond Poſt Town, | 


N Tzvzr did I experience a 
1 Diſappointment - more per- 


plexing than this I now ſend you an 

Account of. The many Charming 
Aſſurances you have given me of your 

Aﬀection made me certain of your 
Compliance with my Requeſt of meet- 
ing me at * * & and I indulged the 
Idea of that Bleſſing with Raptures, 
ſuch as I flatter myſelf you ſympathiz d 
enough with, not to need any Deſcrip- 
tion of. But Oh my Eliſmonda! the very 
eager Haſte I made to you, 2 
me of you a Day longer than 1 


hoped, — J overtook Cleander in his 


Journey 
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Journey to London, and there is now 


no poſſibility of quitting his Company 
till we both arrive there: Never, be- 
fore, was the Preſence of that worthy 


Friend un welcome, but the Diſquiet 


wich which I now endure it, is not 


a fmall Proof how infinitely .prefer- 
rable .your Charms are to all. other 


Things the World calls dear or 


valuable. — Scarce. can I behave to 


him with that Regard which. his good 
Qualities, my long Experience of them, 


and the Alliance between us, claim 


from me. — He wonders at the 
unuſual Uneaſineſs he preceives me in, 
asks mea thouſand Queſtions concern- 
ing my Affairs, will not be perſwaded 


but that ſomething has gone wrong 


at x * X X, and endeavours to bring 
me into a better Humour by all the 
Pleaſantries of Wit, and that unceaſ- 
ing Gaiety he is Maſter of. — But 


alas! he knows not I am no longer 
the Theano that I was, that I am now 


alt 
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all El;ſmonda's, and that every Thing 
which attempts to divert me from 
the Toughts of her, or interrupts me 
in that ſweet Employment, are no more 
than ſo many impertinent Intruſions, 
and diſtratt, inſtead of refforing my 
Harmony of Mind. — But if, as 1 
hope, and you divinely expreſs, we 
have but one Soul, the Part I left be- 
hind with you, will ſufficiently inform 
you of the Pain I feel in being depriv'd 
of the Happineſs of ſeeing you at 
* * *, and the Pleaſure wich fills 
my Breaſt when I reflect that on 
Sunday next I ſhall be in London, and 
in the dear Arms of her who is the 
only and everlaſting Bleſſing of her 


Moſt faithful 
by, THEANO. 


LES 
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; THxano to ELISMONDA, 


o Arrival, 


HA vn now, Thanks to 5. 
nignantly conducting Stars, reach d 

, Jet me know by a line if no 

cid Accident prevents my being this 
Night in Poſſeſion of a Happineſs 1 
have ſo long languiſh'd for. —T have 
with much ado got rid of Cleander, 
who would fain have perſwaded me 
to accompany him — and [attend 
alone, full of tranſporting Expectations, 
the dear Mandate which ſhall ſum- 
mons me to the Heaven of Eliſmonda's 
 Embraces. — Oh how I could dwell 
on the delightful Subject, bur am now 
= * anfubſtanca Joys which 


Theor 


un a O ccaszons 127 
Theory affords, and burn with the moſt 
fierce Impatience for the Reality. 
The Moments are too precious to be 
waſtetl in Contemplations; be there- 
fore, my Angel, as brief in granting 
-as I am in requeſting an Admiſſion 
to thoſe Extacies, which, as they are 
in the Power of no other Woman 
to beſtow, could be taſted by no 
Man in ſo ſupetlative a Degree as by 


the happy, and the adoring 
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LETTER XXXVI 


ELISMONDA % THRAN O. 


In anſwer to the former. 


Thouſand, and a thouſand Wel- 
comes to the dear Inſpirer of 
Eliſmonda's Wiſhes, and Souice of all her 
Joys. — Oh fain would I. diſcribe the 
Extacy I feel at your Approach, but tis 
not in the Power of Words. — Haſten 
then to my fond longing Arms, for In 
tis in the mute Rhetorick of Love IN *© 
I can alone teſtify how paſſionately, I >” 


how tenderly'I am ; * 
1 | | up 
„ rt you 
My 7 ranſporting Theano's mal 
ELIS MON DA. ou 

a [0 


P. S. I have been denied to all Company this whole Day, 
In Expe#ation of my Soul's Treaſure i delay not, theres that 
Fare, a Moment to b 4 me. : 


* 


ve 


Jays 
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Donna, to Mi A, 
ee 
on Hear En fi. aL 


n 10 
F Beuth) be pro er comp Yi 
1 to Lightning, why el the fu 
dn Influence of yours be doubted 
They muſt, be Charms of an inferidr 
Nature, to thoſe the divine Ernmila 
i poſſeſt f, which require Time to 
ſteal © into the Heart, and you ate 
guilty of an Injury to yourlelt, which 


| could not pardon i in any other, to 


luppoſe that there is Aa Neceſfiry | for 
you, to be ſeen more than once, to 
make you be ador'd. I grant chat 
you. have Perfections too numerous 
to be diſcover'd at one View, and 
that no Imagination is extenſive” e- 

K nough 


—— . — 


your Modeſty by any farther Repeti- 
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nough to take in all your Wonder 


with- them, yet give . to 


1 afhrm, by the Experience of my own 


Heart, that, tho frequent Conver- 
ſations may more ſecure your Con- 
queſt, you inſpire as much with one 
Tranſient View as a Soul is capable 
of receiving. — Oh, why Erminia! 
are you the only Perſon of all the 
Wotld who is Blind to your own 
Lovelineſs > do you never look into 
a Glaſs? — or does the unfaithful 
Mirror repreſent you different from 
what you are? — No, no, you too 
well know your Beauty's Power, and 
but feign an Ignorance of it to ex- 
cuſe that cruel Reſerve, with which 
you have hitherto behaved to al 
Mankind, I confeſs the firſt Profel- 


ſions of our Sex may ſometimes be 


| juſtly enough ſuſpected, only the Ef. 


fects of Gallantry. Nor will 1 alarm 


tions, 


on all: Oc c As T1ONs. 131 
tions, how infinitely your Perfections 
exceed all that yet ever bore the 
Name of Charming, I only entreat 
to be permitted to give you more 
ſubſtantial Evidences' of my Paſhon, 
than Words can do — My Conſtan- 
oO, my firm attachment to your 
Will, my everlaſting Study to pleaſe 
and ſerve your every Wiſh, will, I 
doubt nor, hereafter convince you of 
my Sincerity, and attone for "the 
deficiency of other Merits. Till then 
bonly beg to be receiv d among the 
number of thoſe who Viſit you, and 
thar you will allow me the Glory of 
Subſcribing myſelf 


The moſt adorable Extninia's - 
Truly devoted Slave 
DORIMENUS, 


D 


K a LE T- 
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EE Ed 
: E ET TER XXXVIII. 


ROSANDER » 10 Herrn, 


Oy being To 55 4 2 11 
0 ˙ before. ung 
1 210i 01 ne 


＋ E Goin repulſs you give 
my Paſſion, foro having been 


devoted h a former Object, is not! 
more cruel to me, than unjuſbro youre 


Ae 


1 


Kaen is ſer on ite by the lal Pak 


of Beauty, we . — lite, and 
call, nay, alſo imagine what we feel 


at that Time. Love: but alaſs, how 


widely different are all thoſe wandring 


Flames, from the ſolid glow of ſerious 
Inclination. What I have been poſſeſt 


of for another, only ſerves to convince 


me of this Truth, and had I really 
ador'd 
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adord with 45" much Fervency as you 
accuſe me of, it ſtill would but more 
ceſtify the ſuperioriry of your Charms 
which triumph over it. But I am 
told, you ſay, that I receded not from 
my former Paſſion, but becauſe either 
F found the Gratification of it an im- 
poſſibility, or having obtain d my 
utmoſt Wiſh, was become cloyd with 
the Enjoyment of it. Affe your» 
elf” Lovely Amythea! that both thick 
Suppoſitions are equally groundleſs, 
and in the higheſt degree injltious 


to me; Tam Nei Coward enough 
MI. Wong 0 j 


AAA a J 


I Jefie re for the fake of Difficulty, 


baſe enough to make che ruin ca a 
Woman my Aim, I made my Ad 
dreſſes to Bellimamte, beciuſe the ap- 
pear d the moſt deſerving Lady I then 
Was acquainred with, but fince the 
Wonders of your Form and Mind 
preſented chemſelves to mj y tranſport⸗ 


— 


ed * the Beauties, 4 Merits of 


1203 K z | your 


— 


134 Lovz-LEzTT ZAS 
your whole Sex beſides are loſt amidſt 
their Blaze. — My Paſſion for yon 
therefore is inſpir d, aſſiſted, and muſt 
be continued by my Reaſon, which 1 
muſt entirely be depriy'd of before 1 
can ceaſe to admire, what is in reality 
ſo much deſerving Admiration, nor 
can my transferring thoſe Affections 
to you, rages I 2 had vow d to 
another, be term d Inconſtancy, or b 
any diſintereſted Judge be wy 
Criminal. Errors in Religion when 
rectiſied claim our ' Applauſe : Till 


now I was ignorant 


vinity, and to have worſhipped a falſe 
one has been rather my misfortune 


chan my fault; 


FINE 
you, O Molt Adorable 


the true Di- 


velt, I belek 
Amythea ! and 


content yourſelf with believing thar I 
would not refuſe Martyrdom to teſtiſ/ 
the ſincerity of my Converſion, with- 
out putting it to the proof, ſince by it 
you wou'd be depriv'd e 


due moſt Faithful of his Sex, 
10 Ros AN DER 


N 


— 2 2 * 
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JS 
to 
by 


on all Oe hr 135 


PHRASE 5d 
LETTER XXXIX. 


AGARIO to MIRAND 4, 


On her config Paſſion os! Him, et 
reſnſing to Marry bin 


HO n 
the Art to mingle Heaven 
and Hell 2 to fill the Breaſt at once 
wich Joys almoſt too great for Senſe 
to bear, and Horrors adequate? To 
tell me as you do, that you approve 
my Perſon, that my Character, Prin- 
ciples and — are ſuch as you 
wou d wiſh to find in the Man you 
ſhould make choice on, and that no- 
thing is ſo dear to you as the Proofs 
I give you of my Affection, yet at 
the ſame time refule to mak e me 
| K 4 by 
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by the moſt honourable Tye that Love 
can form, is ſomewhat ſo, incongruous 
as carinot be accounted for. Ah, Miz 
randa! it in reality you were truly 
ſenſible of that Paſſion you profeſs, 
the dull conſiderations of Intereſt, and 
the {vain Cenſure of an ill judging 
World, would have little Ee on 
you. What if Fortune ſheds her Fa- 
yours on us wich a niggard Hand, 
Love can abundantly ſupply all our 
Wants, and, under the Protection of 
that Bounteous Divinity, we may be 
ſnelter d from every Storm of Fate. 
To: thoſe united by a ſincere Affecti- 
on all things are caly, they have that 
happy Art of converting into Feli- 
eity, what to others would be Wretch- 
celdneſs, becauſe placing their ſunmun 
bonum in each other, they find it 
there, and eſteem nothing a Misfor- 
tune that occaſions not Separation. 
Few indeed are fo ſublime in theit 
deſires, andt * to have heard 


a very 


/ 


an all Qec'as1oNns.- 13 


ve Ja very ingenuous Perſon ſay, that to 
as Love, and be loud in ſuch a man- 
i- ner, was, he believed, too much of 
Heaven to be experiencd on Earth. 
The Devil, that ſubtil Maligner of 
the Joys we are capacitated to poſſeſs, 
inſpires us with Notions, which ren- 
der us Enemies to ourſelves: State, 
Grandeur, or at leaſt Convenience ara 
the general Moti ves chat inſtigate both 
Sexes to Marriage, and if by chance 
wo meet on other Terms, they are 
look d upon by the reſt of Mankind 
not as they are, Prodigies of good 
Senſe and Honour, but as unthink- 
ing Wretches, mad- brain d Fools that 
know not what they do. Prejudice 
of Education goes a great way in 
propagating this Opinion; our Fa- 
thers told us fo, and we: imagine 
ourſelves under an Obligation to 
believe as they did. But, dear Mi- 
randa, you have too great a-ſhare of 
Reaſon yourſelf to depend on that of 


others, 


— 
— - — — — — — — — =_ by — 


— — — — — — 
. = 


cConſeſs to have teceivd undeniable 
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others; exert it, and I ask no more. 
| Examine if you have any thing to 
apprehend in giving yourſelf to 2 
Man, of whoſe Love and Honour you 


Proofs. : If I, on the matureſt delibe- 
ration, can reſolve to run all Hazards 
with you, enqure all the Hardſhips 
of a narrow: Fortune, you may aſſure 
- yourſelf I ſhall take care to eaſe the 
d of chem on your ſide as much 
as poſſible, and does not that Gene- 
roſity of Soul, that: delicacy which in 
other Affairs is ſo conſpicuous in 
you, teach you to reflect that you 
ought to forgoe the Superfluities of Life 
for him, who with you cou'd feel 
no Ills in Poverty, nor without you, 
no felicity in Wealth? But if even 
this is too little to influence you, 
believe my Love and Life are ſo 
wound up together, that without the 
Gratification of the one, the other 
cannot laſt, and reſolve not utterly 
ile to 
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Diſpoſition ; Nay, may almoſt ven- 


"ure to aſſure 5 of i Tay 
part of that Tenderneſs you bade 


real. Farewell, 


Reflect ſeriouſly, on 9 Tue ſaid, 


| 5h Writing, 
to hold an 


to deſtroy him who adorcs you with 
an uncxtinguilhable Affection, : 


AGARIO. 


p. 8. I intend 10 wait on you thi 


yk 


ſo often made Profeſſions of be 
my deoreſt Aneyl. 


and be gfſur'd a when I me 


to live no Jong er than I am 
_ mitted to A the Reward 
_ Paſſion, I do it with 3 


Sincerity and Reſolution which you | 
have Sew d in me, on concerns 
Wy leſs fate to my 


cbaſeng rather 
with your Eyes 


than Pen. Be alone, if poſſible, and a- 
bout four expe the 4a. Agaro. 
L E T- 
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+ LETTER, N 


JULIA» ANTIPHONE. 


On being about. to be compelt4 by ber 
Parents to marry another. 


1. © nad follow'd the Dicks of 
1 my Inclination, 1 ſhou'd rather 
have choſe to inform you by word of 
Mouth, of the cruel neceſſity there 
for us tö part, than to have wrote 

But às T have believ'd you Love, 
and know the inipatierice that Paſſion 
inſpires,” in Perſons of your Sex, I 
I could not truſt myſelf to che Dan- 
ger of your Complaints. — Take then, 
the fad Truth at once, for the Con- 
fuſion of my Thouę hes will not fof- 
fer me to ſay Grin -M. 7 Parents, 
ne; pie Wealth" 70 Merit, and 


ima. 
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imbgine\ that by making me Great = 


they make ine Happy; have comms 
mandetf me, itv{pne of all my Feats 
andi Prayers, to 2 my Hand to 
Qroftuus-: Jags if my Heart has any 
hate in this Teſtimony of my Obe⸗ 
dience, and riot—upbraid but pity me. 
Tis: tue, Ithave a> thouſand” rinies 
confeſt that you alone were capable 
of influencing me with any ſoft Emo· 
tions, and as often have given you 
al che Aſſurances in my Per chat 
would be cry yours; but alas! 
jou knew I Was hot Miſtreſs of my- 
elf, and ougii not to have tos much 
depended on what my Paſſion indus 
ed me to promiſe.” Fortune ever is 
werſe to Love, but this may ſerve 
o Conſole you, that it is not the 
teCt of my Choice. — No, Antiphone, 
believe the diſappointment of our 
mutual Wiſhes is infinitely more ter- 
ible to me, than it can poſſibly be 
o you, not only becauſe my Soul's 

ve more 


* 
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more Tender, and: endued with a:1efs 
portion of Fortitude, but alſo, be- 
cauſe you Have only afingle Woe do 
bins Ia with; 21 bre deſtin'd' to 
a double Miſery tting all J 
love, and —ç ank to the Ob- 
ject of my Ham — Ohh: what 2 
ſhock to Nature, to lye in loath'd 
Embraces. To aid deteſted Raprures, 
and by tyranick Duty be -compell'd 
—— Delight in my own Wretched- 
nels. > amy ſhall I ſupport it? 
How dilguiſe my fix'd - Averlion 
Could the Erber Ker Paſſion which 
my Soul feels for you ever be ex- 
5 anguild, "Orofmus would be ſtill ra- 
ther my Scorn than Love; but as the 
remembrance of your Worth, yout 
Tenderneſs, your Conſtancy, your 
thouſand Perfections, will, to my 
Lifes end, be ever preſent | to me, 
how greatly muſt that remembrance 
| heighten my diſguſt! Tis knowing 


Heaven, to be doom d to Hell — 'Tis 
WIL not 


2 = muy a. _ 
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not in the Power of Duty, Virtue, 


, 
: 
7 Þ 


dd I rendring me criminal, as. Well as 


£ 


| ſhould declare the Fondneſs of my 
diſtrafted Heart, and falſify the Vows 


Guile enough, even before the fatal 
1 not is 92 | 
che do: Let Good Nature you to 
rour I Pity, and Religion to Pray for me; 
your for as I am, there is not a Wretch 
my on Earth ſo loſt, ſo abandon'd by her 
me, | Reaſon — As for what you will ſuffer 
arice on my ſcore, Philoſophy will, I hope, 
wing || able you to ſuſtain, and Time to 
Tis put a Period to it; for I deſire not 
not 5 l — 0 


| of replying 1 to be for ever {eparite 


d Jou, wichoüt even 1 the 1 1 
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to be loved wh en all Retufns itt / 
hopelek. ' — No, . would be to i 3 


hate you, © Heaven forbid that you 


Mould' feel” any part of thöſd tor- . 
menting ene ö lch rend my Breaſt 
2nd niake” Lite 2 Burthen. Among 
the various petplexities Tam itt, 755 


„„ 28 


28 1058 957 5 my vc at to take fe 10 
the. Realons T D590 already told you. 
nor will I admit of any Anſwet to 
this, unlels you can prevail on yout: 
Klf to write nothing thit may add to 
my Diſtraction ; I mean, 100 offer 
by vain Arguments to perſwads me 
contrary to that indiſpenſable Obedi- 


ence owing to thoſe who gave me 


Being.— As all I am is theirs, they 
doubtleſs J a tight td diſpoſe ni} 
either to OA or Miſery ; and 

ſince they have decreed the fatter, Re 


fo gnatic 
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ſegnation muſt be my Practice, and 
Patience my Study; == Would, Hes-” 
ven there were a Poſſibility of at- 
raining it, tis all I have now to 
implore, or hope for myſelf. = Bur 
for you, if there be any Bleſſings in 
the Almighty's Store-houſe, ſuperior 
to what was ever ſhowr'd om Man, 
may you be diſtinguiſh'd in the En- 
joyment of them, and in their ugini 
rermitting courſe? pals all your Is, 
that Death may ſeem but a Tranſla- 
tion from one Heaven to another; — 
Farewell, think with Compaſſion, but 


- 


not Grief on the Sufferings of 
1005 oi YC! DME ps O nie 
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leaſt if you are capable of feeling any 


py thro Choice is a different thing 


ges us to reſign ourſelves to the Wil 
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an 


LETTER XII 


nenn 


No dell you I receiv'd your; 
| is enough to make you ſen- 
e of the Poſition of my Heart, at 


part of that Paſſion you have ( 
abundantly made Profeſſions of. In 
vain, Oh too much low 'd, ador d 
You think to ſooth my Anguiſh by 
ſetting forth your own, you mak 
your Misfortune, if it be one, mine 
is conflraind, and to be unha 


om being ſo by Neceſſity. — Ne 
Law, either Humane or Divine, ob 
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of our Patents, when they ' would 
impoſe injuſtice” on us, and what can 
be more ſo than to give away what 
is nor our own? BY their Conſent, 
and your , » I once was 
Maſter of foul Vows. — You were 
mine. They had no longer a Pow- 
er to Uſpole of ys u. A Gift once 
given ought nevet to be reſum d, 
and if out of my extream regard for 
you, I forbear demanding that Satiſ- 
faction of your Father, which ſuch 
an injury requires, I will yet force 
he rake of my Right, the — 
, to confeſs the Error he has 

N pod and quit his Claim,— 

No, om J 5 tis thro my Blood 
alone he "all obtain a Paſſage to 
your Arms, — To waſte the Time 
in idle, and weak complainings, would 
defeat both my Love and my Re- 
tall — 'Tis not Words, bur Deeds, 
1 k how much l prize, how 
great y 5 am wrong d. — You ſe I 
L 2 am 


— * 
— fir 2 wu . ei eo. 
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am punctual to you¹ft Commands, 


in attechpting not to, diſſuade you 


from that implicite regard yon {een 

relolyed,ro pay to the, injundiops of 
your , cruel Parents, it lies in me to 
vindicate my Pretenſions, and prove 
myſelt not unworthy the bleſſing rhey 
once made me hope. Beſorę the 
expiration, of 12 Hours you, wi 


know more. Te Fl adieu 0 
C4 QUsS 


Ecernally-loy'd, but too ſcrupulo 


ee M 
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LETTER XIII. 
JULIA  ANTIPHONE 


Written immediately after the reception 
„ 
"*O ULD I have thought there 
was an ill in Fate to encreaſe 
the number of, my Woes, or if there 
were, that Antiphone would inflict it ? 
How dreadful are the Idea's you raiſe 
in me! Sometimes, methinks, I ſee 
you pale and bleeding, curſing with 
your laſt gaſp the Fatal Paſſion that 
led you to Deſtruction. — At others, 
imagine Ihear the News of Oroſinus's 
Death, ſlain by your own Hand, and 
you compelled to appear a convicted 
Criminal at the Seat of Judgment, — 
Tormented Fancy now preſents you 
* | 1 to 
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to my View only as murther d, or a 
Murderer. — I cannot bear it, ſhield 
me from theſe apprehenſions, if either 
Love or Pity have any ſhare in your 
enraged Soul. — Let me fee you this 
Evening at Clariſſa s, I conſent to ano- 
ther Interview, provided a line from 
you aſſures me you will attempt no 
Violence till after that Time. My 
Meſſenger has orders to wait your 
Anſwer : Detain him not, I conjure 
you; for eyery Moment of uncertainty 
brings with it a freſh Agony to 


The Wretched 
JULIA. 


2 | 
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LETTER XIIII. 


In anſwer to bers. 

S I hoped not for the con- 
A deſcenſion Jon non offer, my 
ſurprize is equal to my Satisfaction; 
but wo Bo. have you believe it 
has fo Effect on me, as to put 
a Period to, tho it may ſuſpend my 
juſt Reſentment; which latter, Iaſſure 
you, ſhall be, on your Deſire, accom- 
pliſhed: And, to ſhorten as much as 
poſſible your Diſquiets on that ſcore, 
I haſte to tell you, that I will not 
fail to attend you at the appointed 
Place about Eight, and that, tho abane 
doned by you, am as ever, 

J | Tour moſt Conflant, 
And xedlonſiy-devoted Adarer, 
A ANTIPHONE, 
. 4 LE T- 


ANTI PHONE JULIA, 
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On e a Pracy of his 4 2752 


$23 Wo 


"LL things, they ſay, are liable 
"k to Change, bur certail there 
is in nothing ſo much as in the Af 
| fairs of Love, ,chefe was a Time (Oh 
never will that time return) when I 
wrote, and you received my Letters 
wich the urmoſt Rapture, .now no 
more "remaitis ' of Sur paſt Endear- 
ments than a remorſeful Remem- 
brance on my ſide, and '#”boaſtful 
Pride on yours. To have indeed 
d Nature enough to endeavour 
to keep from me the worſt of my 
Miforirs and by a forced Civi- 


L Wo 4 3 liry 


1 
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liry would make me believe, that tho 
ou love me le than Jou have done, 
you. have got tranſplanted your Af- 
tions, to . anotner ,, Qbject. — Oh 
Philemon | err Fyg bean 
gating as a Lover's; I. gc: into your 
Soul, and . all. diſimylation, is in 
vain. — When you tell me that 
you, regret. being ſo often abſent, I 
calily percelye, 2 aun inclination 
is at War with your Gratitude chat 
you preſent, yourſelf at all before 
me. — When ſeemingly, out of Hu- 
mour and diſguſted with the World, 
[ perceive I am the moſt diſagree- 
able thing in it, and tho you Fn 
a GEE at taking leave, your 
Eyes, in ſpite of you, inform me 
you do it with a — Plealure, tis 
alaſs! all I am now capable of afford- 
ing you. Eaſe yourſelf therefore of 
a Conſtraint which, muſt needs be 
rroublelome . to, you, and is only 
in aloe 10 6. a 


ima- 
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— — am deceived by: Gene. 
roully confeſs the Inconſtancy of your 
Sex, and lay the fault on Fate ot 
Nature, ar whatever elſe you pleaſe, 
provided it be not imputed to my 
want of Merit; for tho' I am ſenſt- 
ble of my Deficiencies that way, 1 
doubtleſs am not kf worthy than 
when I was more beloved, and 1 
1 the Man LOTS 
Wach effetinied, i d 0 
little diſcern e ue 8 able 
to diſcover what is, or is not de- 
ſerving. = I have ſtill fo good an 
Opinion of you, that I five my 
Unhappineſs is not the Effect of 
your Choice, You would continue 
to love me were it in your Power, 
and that tis only the Apprehenſi- 
ons how wretched T muſt be in the 
knowledge of this Truth, makes you 
endeavour ro conceal it; but all 
this while you forget that you expoſe 
me to an Evil equally pernicious. — 
| How 


an a Occasrons 15 


How deſpicable muſt I appear in 
the Eyes of the World, when look'd 
on as the only Perſon who is igno- 
ane of what fonearly concerns mam 
While under this ſuppos'd deception, 
my Credulicy is the wonder of my 
Neighbours, the pity of my Friends, 
and the deriſion of my Enemies. — 
can no longer endure to maxe fo 
wretched a Figure. No, I chufe 


rather ro be thought miſerable than 


2 Fool, and ſhall take it now as the 
greateſt Favour you can do me, to 
openly abandon me — Oh God! that 
I ſhould live ro make you this Re- 
queſt, yet ſo much am I worn out 
vith ſilent Grief, that even Rage would 
be an Eaſe, and I ſhould find ſome 
Plealure amidſt my Pain, when it 
was known for whom I was for- 
ken. — I confeſs the very thought 
on't ought to make you as Con- 
temptible to me, as my too much 
Tenderneſs has render d me to you. — 

Bur 
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But Men can find Charms even in 
Deformity itſelf, when Novelty in- 
vites, nor would an Angel, when 
enjoy d, retain ought to create De- 
ſire. My e Rival, tho h- 
beral enough of her Favours to other 
is yet cruel to you, ſhe either fees 
not thoſe Perfections in you I have 
done, or is to be purchas d by other 
means than Merit; tis therefore 
highly probable ſhe may long have 
the Glory of your Addreſſes, and you 
may languiſh in fruitleſs ExpeCtation 
for a conſiderable Time. This will be 
ſufficient for my Revenge, nor in- 
deed could the moſt Implacable wiſh 
more, than that you might kno 
the Pangs of unrewarded Love, and 
for an Object, which muſt make 
your Paſſion at perperual Enmity with 
your Reaſon, and ſubject you to the 
juſt ridicule of all who are acquainted 
with it. — But whatever Diſquiets you 
may endure from your own'-'Re- 
fletions 
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gections, I ſhall forbear to add to 
| || chem, by dwelling any longer on 
| || this Subject. All I have to fay is, 
| 


that ſince, depriv'd of Heart, 1 
have too — Rae ph well as 
too much ſincere Affection to con- 
ent myſelf with any other part, and 
« have refolv'd to tear myſelt for ever 
„tom you: ſaying with 'Offavia in 
„de Play, I camot have you all, and 
ſcorn to take you half. If, there- 
fore, you would have me think of 
au with a common Eſteem, forbear 
bor the future all ſhows of Tender- 
neſs; avow your Diſlike, and ſhun all 
Converſation with the | 


Unfortunate 
BELLIZ A. 


LE T- 
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Nee 
LETTER XV. 

BRILLIANTESLO CUT IO 


In Anſwer to a Letter of advice fre hal 
received from him. 


SUPPOSE, my deat Locuti! 
you expect a Reply from me pe 
culiarly adapted to every Paragraph 

of yours, but I muſt be. ſtrangrh 
changed indeed when I afford Time 
for order in any thing, eſpecially on 
a Subject of this Nature. —I har 
heard much talk of Seneca's Morals, 
but if they contain any thing mor: 
dull, more formal, or more mortifying 
to the pleaſures of Life, than what you 
have wrote, I dare venture to renounce 
for ever all Opera's, Maſquerades, 
Aſſemblies, or whateyer elſe makes 
Youth 
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Youth and Beauty a Bleſſing, and be 
confined to hear the ſound of Love 
from no other Mouth than yours. 
Do not infer from this that one 
grain of the Affection I have profeſt 
for you is abated; No, I aſſure you 
there are none of my Admirers I 
value the Thouſandth part that I do 
you, yet will not humour your Ca- 
price ſo far as to diſcard. one of 
them at your Requeſt. — But now, 
I think on it, inſtead of having too 
litle Tenderneſs myſelf, I ought to 
accuſe your want of it, in pretending 
to debar me from every thing I take 
&lipht in. —Is it not the firſt Prin- 
ciple of Love to ſtudy the Happi- 
nels of the Perſon we adore? — Yer 
you pretend the moſt violent Paſſion 
for me, and at the ſame Time would 
make me Wretched ! — Let any diſ- 
intereſted Perſon be Judge which of 
us is in the Right. — Beſides, I will 
make ir appear, that ir is n 

2 - 
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concile them, keep the Spirits awake 
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for me to Live, if imtnur d in the | Cor 
manner y6i' propoſe,” there is "no | ver. 
Recipe for the Spleen ſo effectual I witt 


as variety of Converſation, no Cor: i ligio 


dial fo reviving to a Woman of 4 Phil 
nice Conſtiſtution as a new Lover. I who 
The perpetual hurry of receiving 
and ariſwering Billet Doux, the pleafing 
Terror we are in, leaſt the Rival 
Slaves ſhould proceed to Violence 
againſt each ocher, and the pains we 
are frequently oblig d to take to Re. 


and rouze Lethargick Wit. — To be 
ad mird, and addreſsd, ate effential 
to make us look well; it gives 1 
new Life to the Eyes, clears the Com- you v 
plexion, ſpreads a Vivacity over all 
the Features, and makes us more 
worthy the Love of him, who in x. 8. 
reality we have an inclination for. Nd 
In fine, I ſhould immediately fall ſick, bt jr 
and, in all probability, dye, if I were «your 
confind to one Town, one fer of 
4&3 | . Com- 
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e Company, one Faſhion, or one Lo- 
o ff ver. — Torment me then no more 
with antiquated Sentences, leave Re- 
ligion to the Prieſt, Morality to the 
Philoſopher, a grave Behaviour to thoſe 
who want the Power to indulge Gaiety, 
and the care of my Reputation to 
myſelf, — I meddle not with your 
Conduct, and deſire you will look on 
mine with the ſame indifference; of 
one thing you my be aſſur d, that 
all you can ſay will never prevail on 
me to alter it, for theſe 20 Years at 
laſt. But if you continue your Af- 
ection for me till that time, tis poſ- 
ible you may then find me what 
you wiſh | 


BRILLIANTE. 


. 


P. S. I doubt not but you will be ſufficiently nettled 
at this Obſtinacy, as you term it, and, to male you ſome 
end, will put off @ Party of Pleaſure in which J 
bed promis'd to make one, and devote this Evening 
wholly to you Farewell, come about Five, but leave 
«dl your il} Humour bebind, 


m- ä M | LE T- 


Madam! thoſe Felicities you mention 


while 
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Waise EVAL UNE 
LETTER XLVE 


' LOCUTIO m BRILLIANT, 


In anſwer to the foregoing. 
| S you .confefs it an impoſſibi 
A liry to think ſeriouſſy on any 


thing, Imuſt own myſelf guilty of at 
equal Indiſcretiom to attempt making 
you do ſo. The Tendernds I have 
for you has rendred me indeed but 
too officious. — I ſhall endeavour to 
correct the Error, but I muſt then 


| forbear to ſee you, or liſten to any 


accounts given me of your Vanity, 
and only compaſlionate at a diſtanc: 


| thoke Misfortunes which my Know: 


ledge of your Temper gives me an 
aſſurance are * «37 v4 — Enjoy, 
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while they continue to be ſuch, I will 
not ſeek to deprive you of them, 
either this Evening or your whole 
Life; to the end of mine I ſhall not 
ceaſe to Love you, but muſt have 
ſo much regard to my Character, as 
not to blend it with a Perſon's who 
profeſſes to deſpiſe all that the World 
can ſay of her. I therefore take 
my everlaſting Leave, wiſhing that 
to prevent your Ruin, ſome Guar- 
dian Spirit may inſpire you with 
thoſe juſt Remonſtrances, which you 
cannot be prevaild on to regard 
from 


The ſincere and affectionate, 
LOCUTIO. 


M 2 
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D eee eee 
LETTER XLVII. 

THEOLINDA o HERSILIUS, 


On Sincerity. 


S neither Love nor Friend/bip 
can juſtly be call'd ſuch where 
Sincerity is wanting, ſo can neither 
long ſubſiſt where once that charmin 
Quality is ſuſpected: tis that which 
chiefly makes the Felicity of a par- 
ticular Converſation, How infinite 
the Pleaſure when we reflect, that 
we have another ſelf, can talk to 
the beloved Object as to our own 
Heart, are certain when abſent to 
command the ſame Affection, the 
ſame warmth and zealous Tenderneſs, 
as when preſent, and that the Thought 
of us is a lufficient Defence againſt 


all 
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all Temptations to our Prejudice. 

I ſpeak not this, my Dear Herfilius, | 
that I have any doubt of yours 4 
No, were you adorn'd, if poſlible, | 
with more Perfections than you are, 

cou'd I ſuppoſe you guilty of the | 
leaſt Deceit, 1 — ſooner ri 
open my fond Breaſt, than ſi 
your Idea to harbour there. — I pity, | 
but in my Soul contemn thoſe Wo- | 
men who are always Dubious, and 14 
yet always Love, — Tis certain, that 12 
whoever has once been influenc'd by a 1's 
real Paſſion, cannot immediately a- | 
bandon it; but, methinks, continued 
Anxxieties ſhould in Time make us 

t | aſſume Courage enough to dare the 

o || worſt at once, and chuſe rather to 

n ſorgo the illuſive Bleſſing, than ac- 

0 
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cept it mingled with ſo ſubſtantial 
c a Curſe, — The jealous have but 
„ | moments of Delight for years of 
Pain. — Defend me from that Mi- 
it J fery, good Heaven, wliltever ills be- 
ll M 3 ſide 
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ſide are deſtin'd for me. — I have 
| hitherto been bleſt in a perfect Con- 


fidence, Oh may I eternally be ſo 
I am aſſur d that my Faithful, my 


Charming Herfilius, burns with equal 


Impatience for an Interview, meets 


me with the fame Joy, and takes 


leave with a regret not infetior to 
mine. — That the Remembrance of 


me ſecures his Conſtancy in Abſence, 
and makes my Preſence doubly Tranſ- 
| . porting. — And that it is a Thing 
utterly impoſſible for him to be 
falſe ro me, even tha' he ſhould be 
rempred by an Angel's Form. — 
Tis this that makes you ſo Valu- 

able to my Soul, and juſtifies the 
Paſſton I have for you by my Rea- 
ſon. — Love is ſtiled Divine, becauſe 
it is immutable, and thoſe who are 


inguiſh'd by their 


its Votaries are diſti 
Conſtancy. — The moſt baſe Deſires 
may wear the ſame Appearance in 
their beginnings, but Time alone 


| PT Oves 


hs SE. AG c ri 
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ves the Singenity, that is the Love; 
; am certain that the longer we 
continure out Converſation, the more 
it will Endear me to you, elſe would 
it now wert at an End; for as the 
Poet juſtly ſays, 


© All arber Debts may 


As therefore I have given 


you. Adieu! thou deareſt Treaſure 
of my Soul, be ever Happy, ever 
True, and I ſhall not fail of being 
ſo. 


THEOLINDA? 


LET- 


compenſation find, | 
Bur Love is frilt, and will be paid in nd.” 
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EE 
LETTER XLvIII. 
SIMONIDES ro AMARANTHA, 
on Reconciliation. 
EAVEN forbid that Souls (6 
truly united as ours are, ſhou'd 
ever be at Variance more. — For tho 
the Torments I felt while ſeparated 
from my better Part, are more than 
compenſated by the Joys of Recon- 
ciliation, yet I have been told chat 
frequent Jarrs of this Nature weaken 
by degrees the Paſſion, and make the 
amorous God grow weary of his 
Reſidence. — Let us therefore reſolve 
for the future mutually ro forgive 
each other whatever Faults we either 
are, or ſhall be guilcy of. — Tis an 
_ = impoſſibility for me to commit any 
in prejudice of my Affection and 


* Vows, and I believe you will have the 
| | I, ſame 
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ſame regard to yours; all others are 


of the pardonable kind, and to re- 
ſent them is perverting that Happi- 


neſs we might enjoy in the aſſurance 
of rewarded Love. Tis certain in- 
deed that after a Cloud the Sun ap- 
pears more bright; but who would 
chuſe Winter for the ſake of longing 
for the return of Spring? — [ Fink 
myſelf as bleſt in the Poſſeſſion of 
my charming Amarantha as Mortal 
can be, I know ſufficiently her value and 
need not the apprehenſions of loſing 
her, to teach me how much I ought 
to prize her; let me therefore henceforth 
experience only the Joys ſhe diſpenſes, 
and all the curſt Attendants of Spleen 
and Vapours be far remov'd from 
our Heaven of Felicity. — Believe 
me, you will alſo find your Account 
in it, and taſte a double Satisfaction 
in always affording it to | 
Tour ever Faithf, ul, 
SIMONIDES. 


LET- 
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E R XLIX. 


' CLEOPHIL a SAPHIRA. 


Upbraiding her for breach of Promiſe 


I it thus, ungrateful Charmer ! 
you repay my long and conſtant 
Services? Is all I have done for you 
too little to engage even that which 
is owing to the whole World, nay 
to your own Honour ? If the inſi- 
nuations of that falſe Friend, Jenetta, 
are more prevailing with you, than 
the Proofs I have given you of my 
Sincerity and Affection, why did you 
give me ſo many Aſſurances you 
would ſee her no more? This is a 
Behaviour which joins Deceit to In- 
gratitude, and may make me bur too 
juſtly ſuſpect your Fidelity in To 

| 0 
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of ter Conſequence, — You are 
þ eule I endeavoured to break off 
al Converſation between you and 
that Woman, for no other 
realon than that the Advices the 
gives, and you have fo much to 
the prejudice of your Intereſt and 
Character adhered ro, might not at 
laſt bring on your utter Ruin, — 
Thi is a Truch which you ſeem' d 
t to be convinced of, and yet you ſtill 
u viſic her, write to her, and in every 
h thing continue to treat her as a Per- 
yon you infinitely regard. — Tell me, 
i- I Saphira, is it to your Weakneſs and 
, Irreſolution, or to a premeditated 
m intention of deluding my too eaſy 
iy Nature, this Conduct is owing ? — 
zu Fain would I believe it the former 
du inexcuſable as it is, becauſe I ſhould 
a chen not doubt being beloved, tho 
n- ¶ not eſteemed by you; but the latter 
oo || would forfeit all pretenſions to that 
8s Paſſion, and make me know all 


of you 
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you have ſaid on that ſcore, as little 
to be depended on as your Contempt 9 
of Jennetta. If there be any thing 


to be alledg d in your Vindication, | 

beg you will not defer acquainting 

me with it; for I would fain think IA 
you as little guilty as poſſible, being | 
in ſpite of all you do, 2 


Tour paſſionately- affectionate, 
and ever. faithful, 
CLEOPHIL 


LE F. 
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8 
k NAMAN DA r LOTHARIO, 
8 
On bis taking all Opportunities to quit 
OW great a Riddle is your 
| late Behaviour; you profeſs to 


love me with the utmoſt Tenderneſs; 
L © yet by every Look and Action teſti- 
fy the moſt violent diſguſt ! What 
Wretches do you chuſe to paſs your 
Time with, while I am languiſhing 
for a ſight of you! What Pretences 
do you make to find fault with all 
do, even when I am moſt endea- 
vouring to oblige you ! How great 
a Pleaſure do you take in exerting 
that Power, which my too fond 
Love has given you over me! And 


Fo | how 
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how little do you ſhare in either my 
Suffering; or - Rejoycings ! tho the 
firſt are occaſiond only by your 
unkindneſs, and the latter a ſtranget 
ro my Soul; but when (Oh very 
ſeldom does that time arrive) I flat 
ter myſelf, that, in ſpite of all appear- 
ances you (till Love me. —wiy do 
you delight in giving me a continual 
Torment? Would it not be lk 
cruel to confels F no longer am 
thought worthy a place in your 
\fections, than to keep me on the 
rack of ſuſpence? Ungrateful and un- 
generous Man! too much have you 
ttiumphd over me without adding 
Inſults to the Agonies I endure from 
a too late Repentance, — By Heaven 
it looks like ſtudied Malice, to ſcorn 
the Slave you have in Bonds, yet 
keep her fo, you have indeed given 
me a ſufficient Cauſe to endeavour 
for Liberty, but when, thro' the 
aſſiſtance of my Reaſon, I am juſt 
| ready 


ready to obtain it, you throw the 
Lure of kindneſs out, and bring me 
back to my former unworthy Sub- 
jetion. — I know you will impure 


this Complaint (as you always do) 


w the Suggeſtions of my Jealouſy, 
Tis true, the Extravagance of my 
unbounded Paſſion has made me 
ſometimes doubtful of my own Me- 
tit to engage long a Perſon of yours; 
what we extremely prize we always 
are in dread to loſe, and as that was only 
2 Fault of too much Love, you eaſily 
might pardon, if — of any part of 
it yourſelf : The famous Dryden ſays, 


The Faults of Love, by Love are juftify'd. 


But without you are as void of 
Reaſon as you are of Tenderneſs: 
You muſt confeſs what I now regret 
is not the inſtigations of a Paſhon 
you ſo. much condemn, becauſe -it is 
not only Perſons of my own Sex 
that deprive me of you, but any, 


even 
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even the moſt trifling of your own: ¶ che 
You court all Company but mine, || hav 
and are uneaſy in no other. — Oh Al 
God ! when I begin once to reflect, paic 
ſo many Proofs of your Unkindneſ you 
crowd on my tortur d Mind, that I N ble 
could wiſh for Madneſs, Stupidity or * 
any Thing that would eaſe me of N vho 
the pain of Thought. — Tis inſup- I myf 
portable! — Why have I been flat- Nis 1 
rered with the Reputation of being In 9 
Good-humour'd, Witty, or Agreeable? "AP 
The only Man to whom I would nd 
appear fo, in bis Behaviour, ſhows he Days 
thinks me perverſe and peeviſh in my Iabm 
Temper, an Idiot in my Underſtand- tore 
ing, and odious in my Perſon. — but t. 
Wou'd this had ever been his Opinion, Thos 
I had nor then, by a fictitious Ten- Hef T 
derneſs, been deceiv'd into a real one, |; 
nor had my Tranquility been er- ly 
changed for Diſquiet. — The Perfecti- 
ons of your Mind and Form had 
then made no Impreſhion on me to ff. | 


che 


on al Oc AS TIONS. 177 
the prejudice of my repoſe; I cou'd 
have admired them without Loving, — 
A bare Civility was all I ſhould have 
paid, or expected to receive; bur as 
you made me believe I was capa- 
ble of inſpiring you with the moſt 
tender Sentiments, I gave up my 
whole Soul to you, and thouglit 
myſelf bleſt in avowing you were 
is Maſter. I took a pride in teſtify- 
ing how intirely I was yours, and 
the Confidence that you were mine, 
and only mine. — Oh could thoſe 
Days return, I wou'd with Pleaſure 
ſubmit to all other Ills Fate has in 
tore to plague unhappy Mortals; 
bur they ate paſt, 1 muſt indulge no 
more thoſe former flattering Dreams 
of Happineſs, all that remains of 
them is the Remembrance which ſerves 
only to heighten my diſtreſs, by 


tomparing what I have been, with 


rhat I am. — But I doubt not if 
roubling you with this long Epiſtle 
"mo be 
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be not an addition to the number 
of thoſe other Faults which you ac- 
cuſe me of; be therefore ſo kind to 
anſwer this, either in Perſon or by 
Writing, and I will endeavour to for- 
bear for the future any Importu- 
nities of this Nature; but for Heavens  L 
Sake deal now ſincerely with me, 
reveal your Soul with the ſame Free- 
dom I do mine, and fix the too 
long uncertain Doom of 


The moſt perplexed and miſerable, 
Tho' ever Faithful, 


AMANDA. || not 
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SEN SANSEANNSEES 
LETTER LL 


LOTHARIO to AMANDA, 


Confeſſmg an Abatement of his former 
: Paſſion. 


Receiv'd Yours, my ſtill much 
loved Amanda, and have perus d 
it with Emotions, ſuch as would en- 
gage your Pity, were you ſenſible of 
them. — It was the diſtraction of 


my Thoughts which alone hindred 1 


me from Writing ſooner, I could 
not pm reſolve in what man- 
ner I ſhould anſwer your indeed too 
juſt Complaint. — To wound your 
tender Soul with the Knowledge of 
the unhappy Truth, is terrible to me; 
yet as I am an Enemy to Inſince- 
rity, and you fo ſtrenuouſly pres 

—- me 
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me to reveal myſelf, I have at laſt 


judged ir more generous to comply 
with your Requeſt. — Yes, Amanda, 


I own your Penetration. — I am 
but too guilty, and will no longer 


dilguiſe it, nor attempt to delude the 


Confidence I have abuſed. — The 
Violence of that Paſſion I profeſt, 
and in reality once felt for you, is in 
Enjoyment extinguiſh'd. — No more 
I languiſh for your Preſence. — No 
more diſſolve with Pleaſure at your 
ſight. — My once burning Wiſhes 
are now cool as Ice, and I can prels 
that Boſom, be enfolded in thoſe 
Arms, and feel the melting touches 
of thoſe Lips whence Love and Wit 
perpetually are flowing, without re- 
membring that I am a Man, —- 
Thoſe Extaſies your laviſh Kindneſs ſo 
abundantly beſtow'd, are now no more, 
Oh pardon the fault of Nature, and 
believe that in exchange for thoſe 
Tranſports, my Soul is filled wit 

| the 
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che utmoſt Gratitude, that I acknow- 
ö ledge all your Charms, as much as 
, | when. I moſt dyed for the poſſeſſion 
a | of them, and would return your 
Conſtancy in ſoft Deſires, with the 
e ſame Fervour, to a long Eternity, 
vere it in my Power; but ſince it 
t, is not, I wiſh nothing with ſo much 
in Eagerneſs as that it were poſlible 
re you might convert Love to Friend- 
lol ſhip, in that pure and elevated 
ar Paſſion I could paſs Ages with you, 
\« and ſtill remain unſfatiated, — Towr 
es chen above the rank of vulgar Lov- 
mel ers, forget your Sex, and confeſs 
nes that to be thus United infinitely ex- 
Vit ceeds the tranſitory Joys which Senſe 
re- affords. — Be aſſur d, Oh moſt de- 
I ſerving Amanda! that I have an in- 
- (off finite Eſteem for your good Quali- 
ore. ties, the kindeſt and moſt grateful 
ind} ſenſe of the Favours you have con- 
joſel ferred on me, and the ſofteſt Com- 
paſſion for the ſufferings my late Be- 

N 3 haviour 
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fiaviour has occaſion d you, and cer- 
tainly to think on you in this man- 
ner merits not your Hate. When 
I reflect how bleſt I have been in 
the Condeſcenſions you were pleas d 
to make, I endeavour by calling 
back the paſt, to taſte the ſame 
again; but Oh it will not be, and 
I am as unfortunate in having loſt 
my ſenſe of Pleaſure, as you are in 
being depriv'd of the Gratification 
ol it. —Let us therefore pity one 
another, and try to make up in Friend- 
ſhip what we have loſt in Love. — 
dare not meet the Reproaches of 
your Eyes, after a Confeſſion lo rare 
for one of my Sex to make, or one 
of yours to forgive; but let your 
Pen inform me te ſituation of your 
Heart, and be not too ſevere to him, 
who is ſtill, tho' in adifferent manner, 
Sincerely yours, 
LOTHARIO. 


P. S. The Impatienet I am in to hnow Anſwer 
obliges me to order my Seryant not to Has ao till be 
hes obtain d one» 1 
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LETTER LIL 


AMANDA ” LOTHARIO, 


In Anſwer to the foregoing. 


XCUSE me that I gave 
you the trouble of ſending 
your Meſſenger a ſecond time, if it 
was difficult for you to anſwer the 
Complainings of my unhappy Paſ- 
hon, how much more ſo muſt it 
be to me to determine in what man- 
ner I ſhall receive the Confirmation 
of my Eternal Ruin, and your Per- 
fidiouſneſs. — Were there a Poſſibi- 
lity that the Spiritual part of Love 
could ſubſiſt, when the Senſual one 
is extinct, with how much Plea- 
N 4 ſure 
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ſure ſhould I accept the Friendſhip 
you offer; but alaſs, where you carry 
your Deſires, there alſo will be your 
Affection, nor indeed is Love, in 
your Sex, any other than a Deſire 
of Enjoyment. — In your Friendſhips, 
I confeſs, you are more ſublime, we 
we have had Examples of Men who 
have done Wonders, when inſtigated 
by that generous Paſſion ; but 1 
never heard of any who remembred 
the Profeſſions he had made of it 
to a Woman, after he had forgor 
to like her as ſuch. — I hope, as 
you are perfectly acquainted with 
my Humour, you will do me 
ſo much Juſtice as not to impute 
the regret I expreſs at loſing you as 
a Lover to a vicious Inclination 
no, had we began on the ſcore of 
Friendſhip, all my Wiſhes had been 
centerd in it, nor ſhould I have 
imagined there was any thing ſu- 
perior; 
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perior; but having flatter d myſelf 
that the Tenderneſs you felt for me, 
was ſomething beyond either Love 
or Friendſhip ſingly, becauſe it ſeem'd 
compos d of both in the moſt ele- 
vated Degree, hard it is indeed to 
fall from that raviſhing height of 
Paſſion to a dull formal Civility, 
which is all you now call Friend- 
ſhip. — Cou'd I believe, that, with 
your Love to me, all deſires for my 
whole Sex wou'd be at an End, I 
I cou'd content myſelf, nay, be hap- 
py in ſome meaſure, in the Imagi- 
nation, that all the Regard remaining 
in you for Womankind was ſtill for 
me; but while I reflect that you 


are Young, Gay, and Vigorous, have 


a Heart ſuſceptible of Beauty, and 
that the firſt new and agreeable Face 
will make an impreſſion on it, I 
cannot but be miſerable. — Can I 
behold your Languiſhments for ano- 

ther 
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ther Object? Can I hear you ſounding 
forth my Rival's Praiſes? Can J pro- 


mote your Happineſs with her, which 


are the Duties of Friendſhip 2 — No, 
I ſhou' d run mad, and perhaps be 
enforced by my Deſperation to be 
guilty of ſome Act wou'd plunge 
us all in Horror. — Rather, for ever 
ſhun my Sight, fly all Converſation 
with me, and as much as poſlible 
keep from my Knowledge all Ac- 
counts which may awaken my Love 
or Jealouſy. — Be aſſured I ſhall en- 
deavour to think of you no more, 
but can never be brought to think 
of you in the manner you now 
delire. — Can Indifference ſucceed a 
Paſſion ſuch as mine? Can the Sight 
of you inſpire ought but the ex- 
treameſt Love, and, when mingled 
with an equal Indignation, what dread- 
full Effects may it not produce? — 


I therefore take my everlaſting Leave! 
| You 
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You ſhall no more beperſecuted with 
che Reproaches nor Complaints of 


The moſt forlorn, 
Moft wretched, and 
Moſt undone, 

AMANDA. 


P. 5. In the Confuſion of my Thoughts, while Writing, 
I bad forgot to thank you for the Acknowledgment you 
make, tho late, of the Truth; inſupportable as my preſent 
Circumſtance is, it is yet to be preferr'd to the Tortures 
Suſpence, and I chuſe rather not to have any bope, than 
to retain ſo doubtful @ one. Once more Farewell for 
Ever. 
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LETTER LIII. 
CLEO MIRA ro BEAUMONT, 


Accuſing him for attempting her Virtue. 


1 S it thus, Ungrateful Beaumont! 
you repay an Affection ſo pure 
and diſintereſted as mine? Does the 
generous Confidence I repoſed in you, 
deſerve to be abus'd by Inſincerity 
and falſe Reaſoning? Is there a Ne- 
ceſſity I muſt be Vile, becauſe I Love? 
Or becauſe I have confeſt it, that 1 
muſt be weak enough to be deceived 
by ſuch weak Arguments as baſe De- 
fires can furniſh 2 — No, no, miſtaken 
Man! My Paſſion is of another Na- 
ture, the Eſteem I profeſt for you 
was built on the Belief of yours for 
me, nor had I own'd it, without the 
' higheſt Opinion of your Virtue, — 
How vainly do you endeavour to 
make me think your late Attempt 
was 
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was occaſion d only by the Violence 
of a too ardent Love, Oh, blaſpheme 
not that divine Flame, by diſguiſing 
an Inclination ſo impure and ignoble 
as yours is with a Shew of it: Call it 
rather Hate; for what more juſtly can 
be term'd ſo, than an Intention to 
betray and ruin! Tis thus the Lyon 
loves the Prey he is about to de- 
your, — Tis thus a Tyrant loves 
the Country he depopulates. = No- 
thing, methinks, is more abſurd than 
to pretend the endeavonr to gratify 
an inordinate Appetite, is any other 
than Self- love; yet how wretchedly 
are Women, who allow not them- 
ſelves leiſure for Reflection, frequent- 
ly deceiv'd in this Point, tho' it be 
the niceſt and moſt dangerous one 
in their whole Conduct. — Tis the 
Knowledge of this unhappy Truth, 
which no doubt encourag'd your De- 
ſign, but I pity your want of Pene- 
tration, which inform'd you nor, 


that 
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that I was not among the number of 
| thoſe liable to be beguil'd by ſuch 
Pretences, ſince I cannot accuſe my- 
ſelf of any indiſcretion in Behaviour 
to occaſion it. — I hope, however, 
you are by this Time too ſenſible of 
the Error you have committed to be 
guilty of it a ſecond time, on which 
Condition I conſent to receive you 
as before, but tho' with the ſame 
Freedom as ever, I confels an infinite 
| Regard for you, and find Charms in 
your Perſon and Converſation, which 
none of your Sex beſide can boaſt ; 
ſhou'd you perſevere in the diſhonou- 
rable Enterprize you have n, I 
never would ſee you more, teach my- 
ſelf to think on you with the utmoſt 
Deteſtation, and as the moſt treache- 
rous and dangerous Enemy of 
CLEOMIRA. 
P. S. Viſit me not, nor write, till you have made 4 


Reſolution to treat me in the manner you ought to do, 
end I both merit and enjoin, 


LET- 
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LETTER LIV. 


CELADON „ FLORINDA, 


On Deſpair 


H AD no. ſooner left my -ador'd 

and for ever lov'd Horinda laſt 
night, than I. went to viſit poor 
Myrtillo, whom for ſeveral Days I had 
not ſeen; but never did I behold a 
Man fo chang'd: His once gay and 
lively Diſpoſ tion is now converted 
into apecviſh Sullenneſs, his Thoughts 
ſeem full of Horror, and all that 


formerly afforded Pleaſure is now 


an addition to his Pain. From our 
Childhood we have been link'd in 
the ſtricteſt Bonds of Amity, a mu- 
tual inclination to each other, our 
Deſires were ſo near a kin, that the 


One 
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me from, the Hell of De 
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one could not be ſenſible of a Joy; 
nor an Anxiety, but the other muſt 
partake it; yet is my Preſence become 
irkſome, and the Advice I offer d for 
the mitigation of his trouble, rejected 
with a kind of churliſh Contempt, — 
But becauſe I doubt not but you 
are impatient to be acquainted with 
the Cauſe of fo ſtrange a Transfor- 
mation, know that he feels, what 
your Divine Goodneſs has Por 
air. — 
The inconſtant, and —— Anas 
yeta, after all the Tenderneſs ſhe ex- 
preſt for him, is married to Damerus, 
and has forbad him ever to fee her 
more. — How terrible, my dear Flo- 
rinda! are the Pangs of ill-requited 
Love, and how ought I to bleſs the 
charming kindneſs by which I live, 
and enjoy a more than mortal Hap- 
pineſs! — Deſpair is a Paſſion which 
only the damned and _ Lovers 
can experience. — Tis the very _ 
on 
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ſon of the Soul, and turns all our 
Contentments into Bitterneſs, mak- 


ing us loath whatever is Good, and 
1 Miſchiefs, Horrors, and De- 
ſolations. — Thoſe fo accurſt, wiſh 
to be yet more ſo, if poflible, and 
take a ſort of Pride in being Prodi- 
gies of Miſery, refuſing all Comfort, 
and ſeeking ſtill freſh cauſe of An- 
guiſn. — The very Thought of it is 
dreadful 3 but in my lovely Florida's 
Arms I'll baniſh it, and loſe the Me- 
mory of "7 thing bur the preſent 
Bliſs, — I will only diſpatch two or 
three impertinent Letters I am ob- 
liged to write to ſome Friends in 
the Country, and fly to the ſource 
of all my Joys. — Till then, my 
Soul's Charmer; and ever believe me 


Tour moſt Faithful, 


CkELADON. 


O LET 
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LETTER ILV. 
The unfortunate Lyſetta to the neg- 


lefiful, but ſtill moſt dearly belov d 
Lyonides. 


on having been debauch'd by him with 
a Promiſe of Marriage. 


* O W terrible is the reverſe of | 
my Condition! I am now ; 
compelled by your Unkindneſs, and 
the miſerable Circumſtance I have 1 
brought myſelf into, to become 2 00 
Petitioner to him who was my Slave, Þ |, 
and ſue for a Happineſs which I was} .. 
once, with the utmoſt ſubmiſſion, 7 
entreated to beſtow. — How often, | 
Oh Lyonides, have you ſwore, that to th. 
have me for a Wife was the ultimate ref 


of all your Wiſhes; that you never fa 
| coud | 


hon, 
ten, 
ac tO 
mate 
never 
cou d 
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cou'd taſte the Joys of Life, till you 
poſſeſt me as ſuch ; and would prefer 
Death to any other choice? = Why 
are you now fo chang'd ? — Is either 
my Beauty or my Wealth impair'd 
ſince I appeared ſo worthy your Re- 
gard? Have I been guilty of any 
Fault ſhould render me leſs charm- 


ing in your Eyes, but that which an 


excels of Love, and readineſs to ob- 
lige you, caus d me to commit? — 
Did you not uſe ten Thouſand Ar- 
guments to prove, that the Ceremony 
of Marriage was the leaſt Eſſential 
part; made as many Vows that you 
conſidered me with no other View 
than that of Wife; and that I ſhould 
be made ſo in the Eyes of the World 
as ſoon as your Father's Funeral Ob- 
ſequies were over? Vet Months ſince 
that are paſt, and I am ſtill no more 
than Miſtreſs. — For Heavens fake 
reflect in what Condition I am, and 
ſave me from the ſhame of being a 


O 2 Mother 
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Mother without a Husband. — Or 
if, ungrateful, no - Conſideration of 
my Love or Ruin is of force to 
move you, at leaſt be not unjuſt to 
that dear Part of yourſelf, which no- 
thing bur the performance of your 
Promiſe to me can defend from 
the Contempt of an opprobrious 
World : He muſt as ſoon as Born, 
be branded with the mark of Scorn, 
| bred up in mean Obſcurity, and ca- 
pacitated to inherit only his Mother's 
Infamy. — How cruel, how ſhocking 
is that Thought! Can you have 
Nature, Humanity, or Honour, and 
ſuſtain it? — Oh image to yourſelf 
that ſcene of Woe, imagine the Time 
of my Delivery being arriv'd, you 
behold a Woman, your equal in 
Birth and Fortune, and, what is more, 
a Woman you have ſworn Eternally 
to Love, in racks of Mind more 
exquiſite, more terrible than all the 
Body can ſuſtain, even in that _ 
8 . fu 
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ful Moment, to which the pains of 
Hell are juſtly compar d; her Kindred, 
diſhonour'd by her Conduct, flying 
the guilty Chamber, and, with the 


moſt bitter Taunts, refuſing their Aſ- 


ſiſtance; none but ſome diſintereſted 


Servant, or flight Acquaintance near, 


ro Condole or Comfort her ; the 


hapleſs Innocent unlov'd, unregard- 
ed, ſcarce pitied by any but his 


wretched Mother, with ominous Cries. 


| beſpeaks the Sorrows he is doom'd 


to ſhare. — Oh Lyonides! Can you 
think on this without reſolving to 
defend from it thole two, who of 
all the World ought to be moſt 
dear to you? — No, you cannot: 


You will not, I am certain, ſully the 


Luſtre of ſo many Perfections as you 
are poſſeſt of with Perjury and In- 
gratitude, the fouleſt Crimes Man 
can be guilty of. — But do not any 


longer defer obeying the Dictates of 


your Honour; my Pregnancy, alaſs ! 
O 3 will 
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Airs will not permit you to ſee me. as frequently as 
. uſual, you might at leaſt G fr 
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will ſoon grow perceivable, and all 
you can then do will be too late to 
conceal the Errors of ungovernable 
Paſſion. — I know not if it be not 


already ſuſpected, a Conſciouſneſs at 


leaſt makes me interpret every Word 
and Look as a Reproach, and gives 
ſuch Wounds to my Modeſty, as fre- 

uently renders me liable to betray 
& Truth by an over Endeavour to 
conceal it. — Once more therefore 


I conjure you, if not for Love, for 
Pity's fake, haſte to repair the Ills 


you have already cauſed, and preſerve 
from rhe future 


Dur too paſſionately devoted . | 
and moſt Faithful, 
LYSETTA. 


P. S. If it be true, that the preſent burry of your 


borrow ſo much time from 


Sleep as to write to me. Adieu. 


LET- 
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Aire e tet fete rar, 
LETTER LVL 
URANIA FAVONIUS, 

On Inſenſibility. 


OW vainly, my unkind and 
too much valued Favonius ! 


o you endeavour to make me con- 
rented with my Condition, by pre- 
tending yourſelf inſenſible of the 
force of Love, and that all you are 
capable of feeling of that Paſſion is 
in my Favour ! You muſt convince 
me you want delicacy of Soul, are 


dull and ſtupid, before I can believe 


you are not form'd to taſte the 


ſame Extreams of Pain and Pleaſure 
that you give; a great Genius never 
appear'd in the World, without giv- 


ing Proofs of a tranſcendant Ten- 
0 4 derneſs n 
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derneſs; the Gods of Love and Wit 
are always Friends, and mutually aſſiſt 
each other; tis impoſſible for a Fool 


to be much in Love, or for a Man 
ol a fine and elevated Wit to avoid 


being ſo. — Be aſſur d, Favonius, you 
will one Day experience this Truth, 
and that you are thus long in igno- 
rance of it, is 'becauſe you have not 
yet met with a proper Object to in- 


form you. — But when that Time 


arrives, then will you own your Er- 
ror; then learn to pity the Fange 
which ſoft Deſires create when wnre- 
quited; then envy the Felicity of a 
rewarded Flame; and confeſs you have 
felt for me no more than bare 
Eſteem, or at moſt but Friendſhip 


mingled with that inclination which 


the difference of Sex excites, = 'Tis 
the certainty, of this makes me 
wretched :. So dearly do I prize you, 
I cou'd be bleſt, even to an Extacy, 
with the regard you now profels for 


me, 
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me, Cold and Languid as it is, were 
not ſome other deſtin'd to enjoy 


thoſe Ardors I, alaſs! want merit to 


inſpire, — Oh that you had in you 
leſs the Materials for a vigorous Paſ- 


ſion, or I more Charms to kindle 


them! Tis not becauſe for two 
Years I have been Miſtreſs of your 
Faith, that I can hope to be ever 
ſo, you may be Mine in the man- 
ner you now are for a much longer 
time, yer I at laſt may loſe you, 
and one unlucky Moment deſtroy 
the Conſtancy of Ages; nor is it 
becauſe I know you have convers'd 
with a great variety of the moſt 
Lovely, and moſt Witty of our Sex, 


that I can imagine you are Proof 


againſt the Temptations of all; tis 
not always Merit that engages the 
Heart, and I have ſometimes ſeen 


thoſe who have the greateſt ſhare of 


it themſelves, regard not the want 
of it in the Perſons they make choice 


On: 


| 
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on: To the aukward, the filly, and 
the unloving, Fortune and Fancy 


frequently afford what is denied to 
Beauty, good Senſe, and Tenderneſs, — 


Heavens! it would be impoſſible for 


me to reſign you, with any tolera- 
ble Patience, even to the moſt de- 
ſerving; but ſhou d a Creature un- 
worthy your Affection boaſt the 
Glory of engroſſing it, I ſhou'd run 


Mad. — Pride would enhance the 
Agonies of Deſpair, and I ſhould 


Hate without being able to ceaſe 
Loving. — Oh may my happy Ri- 
val, therefore, have all the Charms 
that Nature can beſtow; may every 
perfection of Form and Mind juſtifie 
your Change, and compel me to 
reſtrain Reproach. — Yet may l firſt 


be folded in my Shrowd, and die in 
the Belief I am not ablolutely ſcorn d, 
nor abandon'd by you. — Bur I for- 


get that I offend you by dwelling 


on this Theme; you have already 
| chid 
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chid my too Prophetick Fears, I 


will not therefore anticipare my 


Misfortune, nor render myſelf yer 
leſs agreeable to you, by indulging 
a Melancholy which you will not 
allow I have any Grounds for, 1 
expect to ſee you ro Night, and 
reſolve if poſſible ro baniſh every 
thing from my Thoughts, but the 
tranſporting Joys your Preſence ne- 
ver fails to give | 


The moſt tenderly Affectionate, 


URANIA. 
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LETTER LVII. 
 ORONTES to DEANIRA, 
Entreating her to give him a Meeting. 


N vain, Oh moſt adorable Deanira, 

do you go about to flatter me 

with a Belief I am not indifferent 
to you, while you continue ſo cruel 
a diſtruſt, — Can one Love what one 

| efteems not? Or can one Effeem what 
one has no Dependance on ? — How 
can you- profeſs a Regard for me, and 
ar the ſame time teſtifie ſo ill an 
Opinion of me? — I muſt, indeed, be 
ſtrangely uaworthyyour Affection, were 

I capable of abuſing your Confidence in 
the manner you ſeem to ſuſpect.— 1 
have a thoufind Times (worn, and 
now again confirm it, that my whole 

| R's Reaſon 
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Reaſon for deſiring a private interview 
was to disburthen my Soul of its 
weight of Tenderneſs, and endeavour 
to inſpire you, if poſſible, with ſofter 
Ideas than I fear you have yet been 
capable of conceiving; I never fee 
you without Witneſſes of our Con- 
ferences, and my Pen is but a poor 
Interpreter of the Language of my 
Heart. Were you but half ſenſible 


how truly I am Devoted to you, and 


how much in your Power it is to 
inſpire, new form, and bound my 
every Wiſh, you would not need to 
fear any thing from me you would 
have cauſe to regret, or be offended 
at. I Entreat therefore, I Conjure 
you not to refuſe this only Proof 
that can convince me, you have ſin- 


cerely any kind Thoughts of 
Tour moſt paſſionate, 
Aud truly devoted, 
ORONTES. 
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On Secrecy in Love, 


E LL does my dear diſcern- 

ing Leander obſerve, that thoſe 
Women who boaſt the Affections of 
their Admirers, have a greater ſhare 
of Vanity) than Love: The Pleaſure, 
methinks, of knowing oneſelf beloved 
by him we Love, is too great to 
need any addition from the Congra- 
tulations of others. It would afford 
me little fatisfaction to have the 
World believe me of the utmoſt 
Conſequence to your Happineſs, if 
Conſcious I had not in reality the 
power of contributing to ir, nor 
| does 
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does it in the leaſt affect me, to hear 


another given to you for a Miſtreſs, 
while I have ſo many Reaſons to 
aſſure myſelf your Heart is only 
mine. — Tis this Bleſt Security which 
abſolves the Extravagance of my Paſ- 
ſion for you, I cannot do too much 


to prove it, and if I am capable of 


feeling any diſcontent ariſing from 


our Converſation, tis only when I 


reflect how much my Inclmation is 
bounded by my Inability. — I want 
to teſtiſy the ſincerity of my Soul 
by ſome Action beyond all that ever 
Woman did, or can by any Words 
be expreſt. — A Faithful Friend, or 
Conſtant Miſtreſs, are Characters too 
mean for my ambitious Love. — 
Had I a Wealth immenſe, a Beauty 
unparallel'd, a Reputation unblemiſh'd 
by the Tongue of ſcandal, the Sacri- 


fice of them would be deficient to - 


my capacious Wiſh, — ] long for 
| ; Worlds 
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Worlds to offer you; and even then 
ſhould think it all too little. — This 
is indeed to - Love, and thoſe who 
imagine they do fo, without being 
poſſeſt of ſuch Sentiments, but affect 
the Paſſion, and deceive themſelves, 
and thoſe they call the Objects of it. 
A Woman, who plumes herſelf in 
the publick Aſſiduities of her Lover, 
makes her chief Aim the gratification 
of her Pride; Dryden juſtly ſays, 

| ( ſome WOO z 
e With Noiſe and Pomp, and in a crowd 
But true Felicity conſiſts in two, 


Let your Complaiſance, thetefore, 


and exterior Civilities be directed 


where Birth or Fortune ſeem to 


challenge it, or where your own 
Intereſt ſhall render it Prudence, tis 


in your Heart alone I wiſh to Reign; 
| I ſhall not envy the Admiration you 
may pay to. my whole Sex, while 


con- | 
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convinc d | tis. me you, only Love, 
I beg then that you will do the 
fervor 7 my Paſſion. the juſtice to 


allow it is not blended with the leaſt 
mixture of Vanity or Oſtentation, 
and that it is to the pureſt and moſt 
diſinterreſted Tenderneſs you are in- 
debted for my ſubſcribing mylelf; 


With the moſt ſacred Truth, » 
we Huna deut, 
|  FIDELTAs 

14 WE £565 


P LE T- 


#30 Lova-Levrens,. 


5 $6 ETTERLAKX 
AMAL THE mPuxiAER 
c lern taßh wu io - him 


ww more. 


1 Ba 4 yours, 3 1. er- 


| a uſt ſurprize that I 
left e 8 


fon to 4 ot, Amalthea; and, 


Oh my for-ever Dear Periander, 1 
muſt * I was deceiv'd into a 
forgetfulneſs ef every thing but Rage, 
and that curſt Paſhon mingled with 
Deſpair drove me to Reſolutions for 
which I am and muſt, while Life 
endures, be ſeverely puniſh'd. — I was 


wh Oh 3 if it be poſſible, 
my 


the moment you came 


wi 
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pate Vos and — to 
———— n had transfer d your 
action do ,, that you had 
viſked: her ſevtral ticies in private, 
anden uhat niolt of all ls ſtabbing 
to my Soul, chat you had made a 
N of — mez — This, 
1 Ache "aggrav 

Circymſtances- that inventive — 
tould furniſii, did your falſe Friend, 
the haſe deſigning Ironius,” inform; 
and (wear to me was Truth. — As 
1 knew him Pürtner of your Secrets, 
1 ſoſpected not the ĩmpoſition, and, 
prompted by the ſudden Emotions 
df my jealous Indignation, that mo- 
ment knelt and utter d Imprecations 
too dreadful to incur the Effect of, 
if ever conſented to ſee or to 
you more. Yes; Periander, I confels, 
that it is now out of my Power to 
continue a Converſation with you, 
without rencuncing all I have to 
„ hope 
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from Heaven or fear from 
Hell. Oh to what fad Fxtreams does 
madding Paſſion ſometimes tranſport 
the Soul! and how immediately did 
I 'repent the Error of my wild Im- 
patience! I had no ſooner taken the 
Fatal Oath, than Violetta came to 
Viſit me; among other Things ſhe 
told me, that Amaſia had been at a 
Friend's Houſe in the Country - for 
five Weeks, in- all which: time' I 
knew you had never been out of 
Town: This news ſtruck me with 
Horror and Remorſe; but, reſolving to 
be fully convinc d, I ſent to the Lodg- 
ings of my ſupppos d Rival, and 
found Violetta s intelligence juſt; I 
afrerward recollected the various par- 
ticulars Ironius had related concerning 
your Conduct, ſo far unlike the 
manner in which I could imagine 
you would act in ſuch a Caſe, that 


1 no longer doubted if I had not 


been deceiv d by Him. — All I can 
| Rog Es lay 


a 


. 
—— — — —— — 


rr EE 
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nies I felt, at the Conſciouſneſs 


have dyed to keep. — Oh pity, ra- 
ther than condemn the wretched Cir- 
cumſtance to which I have reduc'd 


myſelf; and as you have ſaid you 
loved Amalthea for her own fake 


alone, endeavour not to make me 


become perjur d; it would greatly 
add to the Diſquiets I labour under, 
to have reaſon to believe you had ſo 


ill an Opinion of me, as to ima- 


gine I dare Violate the ſolemn, tho 
raſh Promiſes I made to Heaven. — 
Fly my Preſence, as I for ever muſt 


do yours, I am tyed up from every 


thing but Writing to you; that 
diſtant way of conveying to each 
other the meanings of our Souls is 


not forbid. — If chat will afford you 
anv Pleaſure, I conſent to ſhare it 


width you, and will farcher aſſure you, 


F 2 that, 
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fay would pootly repreſent the A 
t 
my own, and only my own Folly had, 
depriv'd me of a Treaſure I would 


* 
— . — 


— ———ů — —— 
_ * 


0 . * »„—— 
— — 


— — 
— — 


— 
— - 


— — 


—ͤ— — 
- 2 2 we 
n= — —— -w — 


3 — 
— 


2. 


_— Cx 


— * 4. — 


I Oe — — 0-2-0 D—_—_—_ 
— r 
— _ — — — —— 


——————— 


—— 22 — — —ͤ 


——— 2 —ä—ää— 


— -——— ad 


mm „ —2—— — — — <q * 


214 LovE Lit?” | 


live a Recluſe from Ml Ps Set, — 
Content youtſelf, gp my much 
wrong d Periander, wit 


your Pen, conſoſe me for the Toſs 

of thoſe I am not permitted any 

longer to receive. — I dread, yet, am 

-= atient for your Am. ny | when, 
Ever am, 


M ſy only ly walued bende: s 
 moft Faithfull ffiftimate, 
tho unfortunate, * 
becauſe guilty, 
A MALTH EA. | 


Er. 


that, ſince I muſt avoid © you, 1 6a , 


the Theory 
of Love; and Dy the Aſſiduities of 


| 
F 
( 
; 
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LETTER LX. 
ISM ENA HORATIO, 
On the Pleaſures of Conjugal Affeffion 


N this conſtrain d Abſence, you 
bid me, my dear Horatio! fer forch 
that felicity I enjoy in the affarance 
that you are now irrevocably mine, 
and that a perfect Knowledge of your 
Soul makes me depend entirely 'on 
vou Alaſs! how unequalam I to the 
Task! and how impoſſible is it for 
me to deſcribe what is beyond all de- 
ſeription! To think one has another 
ſelf, another dearer part which parti- 
cipates of all our pains and joys, or 
rather feels the greater part of them, 
as being more concerned for the in- 
tereſt of the beloved object than its 
: | ff ih own 


2 


en all O CeAs 108 213 


DDs 


— — — m — — — 
— = - — — — 


— -—w__d 


— — — — 2 Woo _ —  -— -— 2 - — —— 
— — — ,, — 


— 


— — — 
— -- 0———_— — 


— — — ä 


ted have but one Will to actuate them 


own, and to be confident that this 


is not only for a Time, a ſudden . 
ſtart of fondneſs, but fot ever; fills 


the Mind with Ideas fo raviſhing and 
delicate, as can ill be repreſented by 


efarce of Words. A tender Friend: 


ſhip, even between Perſons of the 


ſame Sex, has in it ſuch Pleaſures and 
Conveniencies, as the greateſt Men 


have thought nothing too much to 
purchaſe, and has been the Theme of 


the moſt elevate. Genius's ; but how 


much more delightful muſt ir be, 
When to the Cie of Friendſhip the 
warmth of Love is added, when the 
ſtill, growing Paſſion heightens every 


Tranſport, whien all the Senſes came 
in for their part, and Soul and Body 


join to make the Bliſs compleat.— 


Marriage has in it all we can conceive 
of Heaven, when the Perſons ſo uni- 


both, one Principle to direct them, 
and, one Intereſt to follow. — With 
| ſuch 
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ſuch the word: Duty is of no force, 
they make it their, Study to * each 
other, not ſo much becauſe they ought 
to do ſo, as becauſe it is a pleaſure to 


themſelves; as the faculties of the 


Mind take a delight in gratifying each 


other, ſo does the tender Husband and 
endearing Wife, — Tis a. matter of 
indifference to this happy Pair whats 


doing in the World, for, finding in 
each other all they wiſh or want, they 


have no need to look abroad for va- 


riety of Entertainments, and if ſome- 
times one is, as it were, obliged. to 
be employed in ſomething the other 
does not immediately partake, it does 
but afford an opportunity of teſtifying 
an open ſincerity in communicating 
it, and a new Theme for Converſa- 
tion on it; as the Mind revolves with- 
in itſelf the different Objects which the 


ſenſe takes in, ſo do they jointly 


whatever has fallen within the obſer- 
vation of either when apart. — 'Tis 
KY chus 


vj : oh 28 
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de niy nen Sc dear Hort 
that we have lived ſince the happy Mo- 


ment that the ſacred Ceremony, and 


mutual Inclination, made us one; and 
where an Affection is founded on a 
ſympathy of Humours, confirm 'd by 
Reaſon, and made ſtrong by Time 
and Conſtancy, it never can fail to 
give Joys which are as impoſſible for 


my weak Pen to expreſs, as it is for 


thoſe joyn d by any other Motives 

than ſuch as I have mention d, to 

taſte; bur which I am not the 

leaſt diffident will always be the por- 

tion of, 
My unſpeakably-below'd Horatio's 
Moft paſſionately-tender, 
And faithfully-devoted Wife, 


ISMENA. 
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- LETTER IXI. 
SABINA # FILLAMOUR, 


+.» Declaring a Paſſion for him. 

T AM certain that I do not wrong 
the Truth when I aſſure you, chat 

this is the laſt of a thouſand Letters 


I have wrote, ro inform you of ſome- 
thing which I would give the World, 


were I Miſtreſs of it, that fo knew ; 
> the dif. 


coverer of, if there were a poſſibility 


yet would rather die than 


for you to be ſenſible of it by any 
other leſs ſhameful means. — Oh cou d 
you have been witneſs of what I 
ſuffer d ere I began to write, and alſo 
when finding no Words of force to 
repreſent the Agonies I felt, I com- 
mitted to the Flames thoſe Teſtimo- 
nies of my Weakneſs, you would not 
accuſe me of Immodeſty that I now at 

8 laſt 


L 
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laſt declare the Civilities I treated you 
with, ſpring from a warmer Source than 
that of Friendſhip. Les, too agreeable 
Fillamour ! I have found it impoſſible to 
know your worth without conſidering 
it with ſomething more than Admira- 
tion. Heaven adorn d not your Form 
and Mind with ſuch unmatch'd Per- 
fections, to inſpire a moderate liking, in 
a Soul ſo penetrating, and _— of 
diſtinguiſhing as mine, — And as I find 
nothing but you worthy of my Love, 
muſt regard you with that Paſſion which 
is called ſo. — Cuſtom, inde:d, has 
rendred it undecent for a Perſon of my 
Sex to make a Confeſſion of this kind, 
tl a long Courtſhip and a Million of 
Services, kat given her an opportunity | 
to diſguiſe her ſecret Languiſhments 
with the precence of Gratitude; and 


' what ] endure, thro' the Reproaches of i 
my Pride and Baſhfulneſs, in breaking 55 
thro' it, is not to be deſcribed. Vet 


are not thoſe Remonſtrances the moſt 
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terrible that aſſault me. Lhave a ſtrong+- 
er Paſſion ſtiff, which is my too Juſt” 

Fear, chat iq is qnly becauſe you diſcer- 
ned nothing in me worthy of your 
Tendernels, I am conſtrain'd to make 
| the firſt Addreſs. — But when I con- 
| fider, chat, to a generous Heart, Love, 
and ſuch a Love as mine, may make 
up for abundance of deficiencies, I 
am not without ſome Conſolation . 
Let me know your real Thoughts of 
me, I conjure you, but let it be done 
by your Pen, I cannot preſently reſolve 
to ſtand theſhock of ſeeing you, after a 
declaration ſuch as this, tis only the aſ- 
ſurance of your favourable reception of 
it, can make me forgive mylclt, or put 
an end to the preſent ſtruggles in the 
Soul of her, who, to what Fate ſoever 
you condemn her, can never be but 
/ $58 | 
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Murr, 
SABINA. 
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ON RIDAN TE 10 CLOTYDA, 


— 


N Teri. 1 crab 
La 7 54 Vain, , 0h, 100 
5„ 18 more. prudent, 
Clotilda, docyou attempt to enchant me 
with a _—_ pas ſecret to * 
you, W JO g re. | 
a Feather, is to: be taſſed and pyffed 
about by every | blaſt of Wind: When 
you receive à Copy of oe mer — 


Alcimon, you appear 
his Wit, all Mankind * e ae tus 
pic to bim, and this Trophy of your 
Conqueſt is expos d wich praiſe. to all 
who come near you, till a tender Sere⸗ 
nade under your Window by Endiniion, 
charms you with a new delight. He 
gives place but to Laertes, who takes 
your Senſes with a magnificent Ball and 
Col- 
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i ation: even old Mythras can ren- 


tful ot che whole World 
e 5 4 dazzle 


. MY plain and 55 175 


comes "merimes in for : 4 


1 
them; 11 Tow vou have 27 


much regard . for me, as to deſire 6 
may continue among the train of your 
Admiters; but wher| er Tove this Con- 
Selection to Love or Vanity, Fl lcarce 
dare ask myſelf the Queſtion : lam 


ES afraid, if I conſult my judgment 


it will give it for the latter. Women 
of . Taſte, Clorilda, have bur little 


ee 


This * may 8 17 good 
while you continue as a "Miltrel” but 
be ale it will render you an un- 


happy Yi: |; aMan when he becomes 


* 
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A 5 can of all Things the leaſt 
"endure a Coquette Behaviour, 
he is certain to Wear the br d of 
diſhonour on his Brow, even. 1 5; the 
Lady ſhould be innocent in 
Con ider, therefore, my 5 0 11 
that you. have lohg: enough ace 
this Humour, , and having expetienc 
avaſt Viciſſitude of Changes rv 
Folly t another, how change op once or 
all from Folly, to Diſcretion:) | 
fomie- one Man happy in your licked 
Affection, and quit the train of Fops, 
which are of no farther Service to you 
than to feed a pteſent Vanity, w b 
is the. worſt weakneß of 2 Mind. 
As my Pretenſions to you were always 
accompanied. with the ſtricteſt Honour, 
Tam ready to make them good when- 
ever you. conſent, and belſeye I hall 
*ptove, norwithſtandin my blunt way 
"of Courtſhip, as. tender a ö as 
185 have found | me. 

Lok <4 TH Paitbful Lauer, 

; . ta N FLORIDANTE, 
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IJ. DERNARDI Oricellarii Commen- 
D farins de Bello Italico, concernin 
Charles VIII. his Deſcent into Ly; now fir 
Printed from the” Original Manuſcript in the 
Duke of leres Library, Price 25. 64. the 
mall Faper and a ſmall Number are printed 
on Roya Pp 
Work is taken, Notice of in Father Le Long 
Bibliotheque Hiſtorique de France; Num. 
7466, and in Father Mabillon's Iter Italicum, 
om. I. p. 169, and in. Bayle's Dictionary, 
Tom. 3. P+ 4120. Gerard Joba. Voſſius 
names this Author among his Latin Hiſto- 
rians; 85 661. and Albertus Leander recko- 
neth him imer erudito: Florentinos, and calls 


Vin egen Hiiftoricns in his Deſcription of 


na 
. ET AT deu RANK, dans lequel 


* 
1 


aper far the Curious, 5s. This 


on yoit tout ce qui regarde le Gouyernement 


Eccle ſiaſtique, le Militaire, la juſtice, les Ri- 
nances, le Commerce, les Manufactures, le 
Nombre des Habitans, & en general tout ce 

vi peut faire connoitre à fond cette Moftar- 


ie: Extrait des Memoires dreſſez par les 


Intendans du Royaume, par ordre du Roi, 
Louis XIV. a la follicitation de * 


9 * 9 | 
BO 6s e E 
le Duc de Bourgogne, Pere de Louis XV. 
preſent regnant. S e 
ques fur” L ancien Corntietia 
narchie juſt wa Huges = Par Monteur 
lc Comte de Boulainvilliers, On f + 2 — 
une Nouvelle Carte de 8 en 
ſes Generalitez. Reveuẽ & "Te par 
Meſſ. de l' Academie 2 Sciences. 
Tom, I. & II. 2. 105. Fol. 1 77 7 
m. Tome trolgeme: Contenant N 170 
tres ſur les anciens Parlements de 4 
Avec YHiſtoire de ce Royaume. depuis le 
commencement de la Monarchie juſqu'a Charles 
VIlt. On y a joint des Memoites preſentes a 
M. le Duc d'Orleags par Monſieur Je Comte de 
Boulainvilliers. Avec un Table e 
ſur les Trois Tomes. 1 l. 55 F Fol. 
| (Dedicated to ber , ch, pak”. 
. OBSERVATIONS. oa the SMAL L 
PO X: Or, an Eſſay to diſcover. à more ef- 
fectual Method of 8 by RICHARD 
HOLLAND, M. D. Fellow of the Cob 
lege of Phyſicians, and of the 570 Society. 
v. The FAIR HEBREW, t „True but 
gecret r of two Jewiſh, n bar 
Iy reſid in London, F 
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vr. The City Widow, or Lore in 11 Butt, 
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eret but true Hiſtory, writ at the 
fo Lady of Qualiey, * e 


VII. 


fix'd a . Diſcourſe in nce of this 

adertaking, with Practical and Philoſophical 
Notes. Oct au, price 2 5. 6 d. | 

Rura Ali & Rigui place ant in vallibus Amnes : 


IX. The Loſs of Liberty or fall of Rome. 
| —Rnuit alto 4 Culmine R O M Am——Virg 


KX. The Morals of Princes, or an Abſtra& 
of the moſt Remarkable Paſſages contain'd in 
the Hiſtory of all the Emperors who Reign'd 
in Rome, with a Moral Reflection drawn from 
each Quotation, written Originally in Italian 
by Count Johanna Baptiſta Commazz3, Hiſtoriogra- 
oe to his Imperial Majeſty, done into Engliſh 
y William Hatchet, Geat. 
0 —— Regss ad Exemplum. 


XI. Tragedies of Sophocles tranſlated from 
the Greek, with Notes Hiſtorical, Moral and 
Critical, By George Adams, A. B. Late of 
St Magdalens College in Cambridge. 

Take you the Greek Examples for your Light 

in hand, and turn them over Day and Night. 

Ben. Johnſon, 


XII. Frederick, Duke of Brunſwick Lunenburg, 
a Tragedy 


20 *. Primed. for John Brindley. 
2. dente Virtue, or the cruel Lover, 


Piſcatory Eclogyes, an Eflay to igtro- 
duce new. Rules into 22 to Which is 
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